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$10:00 and Concessions 




Date 


Youth Group + 78 Saab + Trouser Trouser + Rebel Astronauts 
Callum + Way' Hip Antelopes + Moni Peny 
Blowhards + Ballistic Allshorts + Gameover + 28 days 
Oktoberfest 

Ground Floor: Trouser Trouser + Crumpet + Gadflys + V 

Retro Disco after bands 

Upstairs: Funky Acid Afro Lounge -vjC;r< 

ITA Ball - Private Function - Bar Closed 

Henry's Anger + Primary + Testeagles + Biscuit . 

Survival 98 - Woden Youth Centre Benefit - all ages + / ' - 

over 18's gig 
Downtime + Hindsight 

Youthline Charity Gig - 2 shows: Muse + NSA + Alpha Team 1 + 

Space Is Dead (4-7pm all ages; 8-9pm over 18's only) 

Superheist + The Mighty Few 

A Band Called Horse + Grand Theft Auto 

Super Jesus 

Liquid 

Metal For The Brain 
Powderfinger 

No Fun At All + Bouncing Souls + Down By Law + 

59 Times The Pain + Ballistic Allshoiis^' 








All concerts are for over 18^ars unless otherwise istated. Doors open at 8pm unless otherwise stated 


missed fhejast IHUNK event at Heaven than you missed 
tKrtollrfrom really know' how tolurn^on^a^^^^ 
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The Pinal Woroni Hales, ihe final Dodge 
Cily, ihe final celebrity deaths, and ihe 
final sad goodbyes. Its been nice brain- 
washing you kids, but we're fucking 
glad to go and never write anything 
again ever. 


Self Indul 
gent edito 
rial stuff 


Michael Cook delivers with his last ever 
news secion. Tune in for the news on 
Public Enemy (not Vhnilla Ice), Major 
Erections for Student Services and the 
Union Board, and more very funny 
sexual puns. 


Finally see the despised 
faces of this yearfe edito- 
rial team. Draw fake 
moustaches on 
Shanahan and Fraser, 
use our faces for 
dartboards - we don't 
give a shit because this 
is our last chance to have 
a rant and say FUCK 
YOU. 


Sooo many letters this week, from the 
apoplexic music nerds that we ex- 
pected, to the letter-writing heavy- 
weight Nicole, who sent in FOUR let- 
ters. We hope she’s not after the best 
letter prize, because we made that com- 
petition up. 




50 years of 
Woroni 

Woroni is 50 this year, 
and to show you how it 
all happened we’re go- 
ing to guide you 
through 5 decades of 
Woroni, from the 2- 
page paper of the 50’s to 
the oh-so-radical 60’s 
right up to our own 
beautiful paper. 


And its a sad goodbye to Race, one of 
our most popular and enduring sec- 
tions. Actually it was totally shit and 
no one could ever be bothered doing 
it. Like the rest of this shitty paper. 


Before 


Entertainment indeed. Who hasn’t been 
entertained by this year’s informative 
and controversial entertainment sec- 
tion? The final CD reviews, the Pinal 
book reviews, and the final picture of a 
nubile girl in the films section. Fwarrgh. 


More 5 


Apparently therek only three things on 
in Canberra at the moment, but who, 
cares because its exam time and no one 
has any time or money anyway. Enjoy 
the enormous picture we put in to take 
up sjjace (and read the caption, because 
its racist, sexist, defamatory and very 
proabably censored). 


years oi 
Woroni 

“A student newspaper 
should be outrageous, un- 
reasonable, and irrational, 
and should never let itself 
be bogged down by con- 
siderations like getting iti 
facts straight etc. . . a stu- 
dent newspaper should 
give offence. It should 
make nuns shriek and 
bishops wince but last 
year’s Woroni wasn’t even 
rude." 

Ian Warden from the ANU 
Orientation Week Handj 


This week we take you to the land of 
dwarf prostimtes (Thailand of course), 
bring you a delicious recipe for an easy 
to make sweet Thai curry, and bring you 
another delectable Campus Look, 
•Mark:' Mmmrnmm. . . Mark. . . 


Our interesting interview fell through, 
so we bring you an interview with God 
(all of us have relied on him a lot this 
year), plus the Pinal installment of Pulp, 
and the last ever Easier Sunday column. 
Goodbye Easter, Goodbye. 
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Rapunzel 




Roberta Sykes — white fella 


celebrities - untouchable. But face it, the crap Sykes 
writes has about as much substance as Mutant 
Messages From Downunder and her life story is 
about as interesting to read about as the 
Paralympics is to watch. If yoti ever needed an 
ex'cuse to be cjmical about those who promote 
themselves and then proclaim their ethical un- 
louchability then this must surely be the example 
that could even outshine Oprah. Congratulations 
once again Roberta, I’m sure that next lime a bunch 
of kids in Redfern sit down a dinner of weet-bix it 
will be of you that they’ll be thinking. 


“Hi Kids!" 

"Hi Doctor Bob!" 

Yes itk the Bobby Sykes show! Starring: Dr Bobby 
Sykes, self-promoter extraordinaire. Guest Star- 
ring: Australian Academia Supporting Roles: Ev- 
ery self-righteous little fuckwit who ever graced a 
uni campus with their precioits pseudo-radical ass. 


I^l^ur astounding level ol self-promotion 
have made you the biggest single reason for people 
to be cynical of about the needs of Aborigines in 
years. 

Story goes that apparently Bobby met an Ab- 
original once and decided that this was for her. 




editbretji 

^UmitejSMichaetG^ 




totally lame spacefiller 










That’s right folks ever\'one's favou rite activist 
is fast being unmaskedHB^^^fflH Seems that 
our own little bobby soxer, or Dr Bob as she pre- 
ferred to be known after she was handed a doc- 
torate of the kind Harvard dishes out with the 
abandon of a Lewinsky head job in order to im- 
prove their conservative image, is fast becoming 
the pin up girl to every walking bum crack in Aus- 
tralia that ever complained about “the abos". Good 
one Bobby your relentless opportunism 




Her claims that she grew up amongst the poor 
natives of Tovvmsville are rejected by those who 
remember her; out of Sykes out of mind seems to 
have been her general philosophy. 

By simply screaming louder and more self- 
righteously than everyone else Dr Bob managed 
to get herself in that prime position coveted by all 


Sketch in the features! 






whaLsoever in the basic 
concerns of the average 
student: we want 

POWER. And really big 
bloody power - we’re doing 
this purely ^ a leg up for 
federal politics, or a 
spectacular career in catering. 

We arc NOT Green: 
In fact wc arc mindlessly 
hostile to the environment. 
Wc will institute a policy of 
polystyrenising the Union: 
all staff uniforms, toilet paper 
and food will henceforth he 
made of the evil stuff. Any 
student who brings their own 
pottery mug from the Wilderness Shop for a 
nice cup of chicken noodle soup will be 
promptly cracked over the head with it, fitted 
with polystyro-concrete shoes and tossed in 
Sullivan's . 

We are NOT 

Liberals: Dressing up in ^ 

chickens suits and 

appearing at prominent 

Canberra locations is as 

far as we are prepared to A, 

go in the freak stakes. 

We have our dignity. ^ ^ j^m-. ‘y! ‘A 

Eliminating i 

Chicken Exclusive | 

Language: TheANUis « \ t ^ 

positively littered with language which 
marginalises and degrades Chickens. This is a 
fowl situation for 
which our 

chickcn-livcred Vice 
Chancellor, cooped up 
in his ivory tower has 
::phly the most poultry 


excuses. 

The 

Women 

wIk) 

Want to 


The Wciiieii hIic Want to l>e 


When the Goinf> gets Tough, the Chickens gel Stuffed 

Intro bit: Out of ihcir 

disenchantment with the major parties, | 
two ordinary Aussie baltlcr.s for the I ^ 
common man and woman on the street | ^ 
or in the haberdashers resolved to form 
a real and meaningful alternative - The 
Women who Want to be Chickens, 

Their objective was to initiate a kinder, j ~ 
gentler society by peaceful and steady i 
democratic reform, or failing that, to 
butcher everyone in sight and seize 
power in an unspeakably bloody coop 
d’etat. Their platform is built on an 
innovative blend of tough talk, biting satire 
and hysterical gibberish. Actually, it’s mainly 
tough, biting gibberish. 

We arc NOT Independent: Unlike the 
wimpish no-name fence-sitters impaled on the 
spikes of their own ambiguity, heralding from 
such bastions of moderation and apoliticism as 
the ANU Liberal Club, The Women who Want 
to be Chickens make no fatuous or fat or even 
rather slender and well formed claims to 
inde^ndcncc. We are outrageously political, 

biased, 

>■- - ' prejudic 

; cd: we 

i'’ 'ill, ' . '«1. 

- _ student 

•irr>i* I •*»/■ IINb' ■ ••■■■ i . • i politicia 

are, 
we 

have no 

ePIMIHHHHiUHBHBhI interest 


ch^gc 

the title of the VC to Super Chicken (s/he will 
appear in full ceremonial dress feathers and 
beak at all Conferring of Degrees ceremonies 
and, on request, at sclcted children’s birthday 
parlies) and remove the hyphon from the 
Co-op Bookshop. 

Chickenade: The Women who Want to 
be Chickens will modify the popular 
Canberra spring flower festival, 
Floriadc, to stage Chickenade. For one 
week in the middle of July we will cover 
Fellows Oval with thousands of 
chickens cunningly arranged to depict 
scenes from famous chickens in history. 
The culmination of these festivities will 
be the triumphant, if not the downright 
'' obnoxious, return of Caroline Chickam, 
role model for impoverished poultry, to 
the five dollar note. , , < , 


^^¥fs(^dents. association: 
ffifi&|)ira6ris expressed in 
not 'necessarily those of the editor^;; 
'students’ association or worohi staff 


CHICKENS 



National Library of Australia 
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"My recipe is simpie: 
teii people of the 
necessity of finding 
something which can 
carry them through 
sickness, ageing and 
death, and don't be 
afraid to give them a 
giimpseofyourjoyof 


Lama OieNydahi 


Celebrity Deaths 

. \ Known around 

Hnllywood as 
Roddy “ihe rod” 
i,- McDowell, the 
' 4 ^ biggest child star 

y ^ ^ 

R*'casy old fag 

over a Grace 
Brothers chi Id renis undetvvearcatlogue remembers 
Roddy (there goes that name again) with a fond- 
ness that was only to lae likened to the first ap- 
piearance of McCaulay Caulkin’s moist lipis and doe 
eyes on the child star circuit (incidentally has any- 
one here seen the 
McCauly Caulkin 
appearance in the 
latest Sonic Youth 
clip? It's so filthy 1 
had to shower for : 'MSP'*” 


The top ten highlights of Woroni in 1998 


clip? It's so filthy 1 

had to shower for : 'WBP”*” 

three hou^s aher ^ 

but the fact remains that there is something unde- 
niably creepy about child stars and a society that 
actively promotes them. We’ve all felt tliat snigger 
of divine justice as we watch the hideous little 
things grow into old age; their arms covered to 
hide the track marks, their once “cutesy” features 
becoming distorted daily until such time as they’re 
forced to don a monkey mask and take a role in a 
bit of trumped-up 60s hippy dribble like Planet 
of the Apes. 

And ihus ends ihe careerof Roddv McDowell. 


1 . James Connor, the world’s baldest student 
[xilitician, chucks a wobbly over a political com- 
ment piece in issue 9 of Woroni. in an act of stupe- 
fying nerdity, he threatens to take everyone to 
coun, but only succeeds in getting himselflaughed 
out of the Students’ Association. Get with itjames, 
if anyone ever needed a life it was you. 

2. Wbroni editors narrowly miss being sacked 
in the most anal Students’ Association meeting 
ever. It’s a pity all these try-hard activists don’t 
spend their time getting stuck into worthy causes, 
instead of picking on innocent and defenceless 
Woroni editors. 

3. Woroni gets sued, but are not allowed to say 
who by or for how much. 

4. Michael Cook, Woroni News Editor 
extrodinaire, is one cigarette away from a nervous 
breakdown after putting ten issues of the News 
section together vinually singlehanded. 

5. In response to a balanced and responsible 
piece of journalism on the abortion debate, Kate 
Harriden the glorious AND Womens' Officer gets 
the shits. She holds a Woroni ripping session in 
Union Court and dumps the remains in the Woroni 
office (see page 10 for a photo). And in a stunning 
coup de grace, Kate’s dog proceeds to go psycho 
and rip the shreds up even further. Damn that 
bitch. 

6. Censorship rears its ugly head at the ANU. 
In response to peieeived biases in Woroni, a bunch 
of gormless student politicians decide that Woroni 
should be subjected to review by a five member 
committee who then take it upon themselves to 
decide what students should and shouldn’t read. 
Like they’d have any idea. This results in Woroni 
being censored and free speech on campus Iseing 
severely curtailed. Perhaps these people would like 
to go and live in Biimia. 


7. Katie Fraser and Brendan Shanahan, your 
delicious editors in chief, pose in bikinis out the 
front of the ANU. In full view of Saturday morn- 
ing tennis players and concerned motorists on 
busy Barry Drive, they bare almost all to bring 
you one of the most memorable front covers in 
the 50 years of Woroni. 

8. Woroni gets threatened with being banned 
from its office after being declared a health haz- 
arol. The piles of rubbish, old newspapers, coffee 
cups, condoms, beer bottles, dead rats, reached 
stunning heights in August. So much so that we 
were told to clean up or else. But once again Wbroni 
has the last laugh. As this is written the office looks 
worse than a suicidal teenagers bedroom. 


9. After witnessing the journalistic triumph 
that is Woroni in 1998, several high-flying job of- 
fers have flown in for the editors. Brendan 
Shanahan has been offered the position of co-host 
of Recovery in 1999, Katie Fraser has been of- * 
fered a guest writers spot on Rolling Stone and 
the rest of the editors went on to achieve their 
goal of getting a free ticket to a gig at the Uni Bar. 

10. Wbroni turns 50. Happy birthday to us. 
Yes folks, your student newspaper has been in- 

. forming and entertaining for 50 sensational years. 
And after trolling through all the back copies one 
can faithfully say 1998 has seen the best W>roni 
ever. 


Should you apply for an 
accommodation bursary 
in 1999? Visit the UAS 
web site to find out. 


A broker to assist students and staff to find 
private rental accommodation. 

Receive free advice and assistance negotiating with landlords and real estate 
agents. 

Operates Housing Online — a list of student-friendly accommodation on the World 
Wide Web at http://www.anu.edu.au/accom/housingonline/. 

Housing Online includes sections for houses and flats and shared accommodation, 
and a list of people looking for accommodation. 

University 

Accommodation 

Services 

phone 6243 3100 • fax 6249 0737 • www.anu.edu.au/accom 


Xtreme Frizes 

Hioh Voltage 
Atmosphere 

Bar Opew til. 
Late 

Great Music 


Al'olF Betcerrrer. 
1 EmuBari: 
Belcoruien 
P3-1 6231 6966 


.“ivlF Woden 
: 'Bowes Street 
. PhtUup 
r h 62S2 3122 


Every Friday 
AND Saturday 
Night 

Call us edr 
More Info. 


Just present this ad for you and any 
guests to receive a free game with the 
purchase of evei”y three game deal during 
XtremeHgh Voltage. 


Of&i not tobe.used KCoapirictDii withinyotteroiTet • 

•Always Means Fun expires 31 Dec5wfc« 

V slid ontyat ANF Befcosuie a ai?d AMF Woefen 

It’s Al-Ways Best Tb .Book 


Public Talk - 8:00pm, Thurs Nov 26 

Manning Clark Centre - Lecture Theatre 3, 
Australian National University 
$12/$10 concessions . 

Book at Ticketek: 6248 7666 


Online:- wvvw.diamon(iway.org/australia 


National Library of Australia 
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by Michael Cooh 

N oticed those large • »s. 

sets of scaffolding, _ f 
annoying security fencing, , '*• 
and burly workmen in ' 

Union Court? Yes, work 
has finally begun on the Student Ser- 
vices Facility, to be located on top of 
the building occupied by the Common- 
wealth Bank and Credit Union of 
Canberra, right next to Chifley Library. 

When completed, the new build- 
ing will house the ANU Students’ As- 
sociation, the Postgraduate and Re- 
search Students' Association, the Uni- 
versity Chaplaincy, Disability Support 
and the Careers and Employment 
Centre. 

SA President Harry Grecnwell be- 
lieves the construction of the Facility 
will greatly benefit students. “From 
the Students’ Association perspective, 
the current SA offices are poorly de- 
signed, too small, and inaccessable to 
students," Harr)' said. “The new de- 
sign and position of the SA will allow 
greater numbers of students to make 
use of their Association.” 


Uy bringing ,i numher of siudcni 
services to the one location, it is also 
hoped students will more easily find 
a|i|>ropriate assistance. Currently 
these offices are spread across cam- 
pus, from the Union Building to past 
the Law School. 

The building will be operational 
by April 9, 1999 — longer than origi- 
nally expected. A source within ANU 
Facilities and Services said this is due 
to possible asbestos contamination of 
the site, which will have to be com- 
pletely removed. 

Another reason for the delay is 
reconciling the 'aesthetic concerns’ of 
a number of people with the amount 
of space necessary for the various ser- 
vices moving in. They consider the 
Chifley Library to be an excellent 
piece of architecture, and do not want 
it obscured from Union Court. It 
probably will be. 

The space currently occupied by 
the Students’ Association will become 
Union offices, and the Bridge lounge 
area will be expanded. The Debating 
Society will lose its office. 


(Above) More blue singlets and stubbies than you can poke a stick at on campus this summer 


Public Enemy hits campus; Vanilla Ice doesn’t I Coalition back for 

three more years 


By Chris Davies 

T he most enclunng rap 
group in music — 

Public Enemy — per- 
formed a sold-ouL gig at 
the Uni Bar on October 
10 . 

The group performed new mate- 
rial, as well as tunes from their albums 
“It Takes a Nation of Millions To Hold 
Us Back” and “Fear of a Black Planet” 
— labelled “simply the greatest rap al- 
bum ever” in VVbioni’s recent ‘100 Great- 
est Rock’n’Roll Albums” feature. 

During the gig Chuck D told the 
crowd to “Fuck Pauline Hanson”. 

No one informed Public Enemy 
that the all-ages show had to finish by 
mid-night to allow all the 16-year-old 


hoys to go home. When told of this law 
,11 1 1:50. PE infomied the crowd that 
1 he v'd "go all out” so “you guys got your 
money’s worth". 

‘They went damn hard," said John, 
a third year IT student and PE fan. 
"They were determined to show how 
good they still are — and they did!" 

In related news, contrai)’ to persis- 
tent rumours, hardcore Caucasian rap 
artist Vanilla Ice has not been on the 
ANU campus recently, A member of the 
public informed VVoioni that he had just 
seen Vanilla Ice in the Hancock Libraiy' 
parking lot "rolling,. .in his 5.0”. 

This was later denied by the man- 
ager of the bad-boy rapper. 

Vanilla Ice rose to prominence in 
1990 with the the funky rap tune “Ice 


Chuck 0 and Flava Flav — aka Public Enemy — excite the crowd. 


(above) Vanilla Ice with his "Tm a tryhard" 
gangsta handsignaL 

Ice Baby" — featuring lyrics like 
"Dance, Bum rush the speaker that 
booms/ I’M killing your brain like a 
poisonous mushroom” 

■! and “Rollin’ in my 5.0/ 
With my ragtop down 
so my hair can blow/ 
The girlies on standby. 
Waving just to say Hi/ 
Did you stop? No 1 just 

“Mind Blowin" was a 
commercial and critical 

peared from the public 

period in 1994 when he 
was arrested for pos- 
scssing a concealed 
weapon. 

Inn in Miami, Vanilla 
Ice refused to com- 
ment, only saying that 
he had not been in Aus- 
tralia recently. He also 
said to stop bothering 
him “Or I'll bullet your 

millimetre Glock [a 
form of handgun | ”. 

wish 1 was a Black 
HH Man”, is out in Novem- 
n Richardson ber. 


by Alison Cape 

L ov'e 'em or hate ‘em, the 

Liberal-National Coali- f ^ a 
tion will be again leading 
our nation in a benevolent, 
caring manner for the next ^ 
three )'ears. It appears that the Coalition 
w-ill govern with a majority of 12, down 
from 44 in its last term. 

And yes, that of course means John 
Howaidk back, promising a different style 
of leadership than in hLs first term. “In 1996, 
1 concede that the vote that made me Prime 
Minister was as much a vote against the 
then-PM and Labor,” Mr Howard told 
Wtroni in an exclusive interview. “Ourpoli- 
ciesmay have teflecied that" 

“Tliis time, we stood on our merits as 
the Federal Government, with a revolu- 
lionaty new tax system, in the face of a 


scare campaign. The Australian people 
ha\'e said they want us back.” 

Mr Howaid has nominated Aborigi- 
nal reconciliation and social issues as two 
priorities for this term, which must liave 
Aborigines, the aged, students, migrants, 
and the ptoor breathing a huge sigh of re- 
lief 

David Kemp has retained the Higher 
Education Ministery, which should also 
mean a continuation of the positive and 
cohesive efforts at improving Australian 
universities carried out in the first term. 

Sure, there might have been a little 
discomfort at the huge budget cuts in- 
flicted on higher education, but, as we kept 
• geuing told, it was for our own benefit 
and we really should be grateful. 

See page 9 foi opposing dews on the elec- 
tion fmm Libor and Liberal hacits.. 


(Above) Deputy Prime Minister Tim Fischer gets his brain plugged in. 

photo: Michael Cook 


photo: Jason Richardson 
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his atackers raii away.: 






to participate ia. democracy at its ,fm- 


Union Board gets a Woody i Graduates grateful to escape 


J ason Wood has jusi been elecleil as 
the new Cliair of ihe Union Boartl. 
He won ihe coveted position after pre- 
Hous Chair Melissa McKewen suddenly 
quit after only six weeks to take up a 
job in Sydney. 

Mr Wood, the current Students’ 
Association General Secretary, believes 
the Union has important role to play in 
1999. “Finally the Union has thrown 
off the shackles of the Liberal Students' 
Club and can look fonvard to a new 
and bright dawn of inclusive and ratio- 
nal decision-making,” he said. 

Mr Wood said the major aims for 
the Union include increasing its pro- 
file, and ensuring all union members 
feel that they can contribute and make 
a difference. 

“One of the initiatives underway is 
the Union Survey’, which will provide 


us with an idea of what students want 
from their Union”, he stiitl. 


Jason Wood: shackles off Union 


And straight from 1977... 

S. A. Meetings controversy 

The question of when and where SA meetings arc to be held has turned out 
to be surprisingty controversial - see last Woconi for the politics invoWed. 

The photogrdf)h of the first meeting tolis one story, but DEBBIE MADDEN 
maintains there is more to the issue than meets the eye. SA President JON 


NICHOLSON maintains that current meetings are very successful in that 
more students will ultimately participate. DEBBIE MADDEN comments below. 

Eco/Comm faces future 

by Warren Mitchell 


A s if Economics wasn’t bad enough 
already, course restructuring in the 
Faculty of Economics and Commerce 
will mean that from 1999 Eco/ Comm 
students will have to take more classes 
in order to complete their degrees. In 
line with a university wide push to 
standardise course structures across all 
faculties, all students will now have to 
complete 24 semester units, or 32 for a 
double degree, as opposed to the pre- 
vious 20. This will entail taking four 
courses per semester in later years as 
well as first year. To prevent this creat- 
ing a 33% increase in workload for 
stressed Eca' Comm students, courses 
will be redesigned. Lectures, tutorials, 
readings and assessment will have a 
much lighter focus, but the number of 
contact hours will remain the same. 

In addition, a second compul- 
sory major (in addition to the Eco 
1, 11 and 111 major) of quantitative 
economics has been added to the 
degree. This involves students tak- 
ing two units of statistics, econo- 
metrics, a third year unit in inter- 
national economics, and a couple of 
other units from a selected list. This 
has generated much heated debate 
among students in the faculty, many 
of whom dislike the faculiyls already 
excessive focus on maths and stats. 
However, the Faculty has bowed to 


These two happy fellows, who graduated on October 2, were relieved to be finally leaving 

Reclaiming the Night 

T his is ihe 20th year of Reclaim the crowd. “We’re conveying a very se- 
Niehi in Canberra — and to cel- rious messaee, but there’s eoine to 


X Night in Canberra — and to cel- 
ebrate the event, organisors are plan- 
ning for the biggest and best ‘Reclama- 
i ion’ ever in this city. 

Reclaim the Night was originally 
created in response to the Jack the 
Ripper murders in England. Fe- 
males were told they had to stay 
inside after dark. Instead, women 
organised themselves into large 
groups to go out. 

The tradition continues in the 
face of continuing safety concerns 
for women out at night. 

Tracey Stevens, from the Re- 
claim the Night Collective, believes 
ihc event should attract a large 


crowd. “We’re conveying a very se- 
rious message, but there’s going to 
be a lot of fun stuff happening, too," 
Tracey said. “This whole event is 
about women reclaiming their right 
to go out and enjoy themselves, and 
not being limited in what they can 
and can’t do.” 

The event begins at 6:30 pm, 
October 30, in Garema Place. There 
will be street performers and guest 
speakers, including ANU Law Lec- 
turer and respected international 
academic Patricia Easteal. All are 
welcome. 

From 9 pm, there will be a 
women’s-only gig at Tilley's Cafe, 
with various performers. 


Frisbee frenzy at ANU 


the dictates of the market and de- 
cided that graduates need to be bet- 
ter versed in the quantitative side 
of economics. 

The Department of Economic 
History, one of only two such de- 
partments left in Australia, is par- 
ticularly affected by the course re- 
structuring. The second compul- 
sory quanliiative major, and the 
changing of prerequisites for some 
departmental units, reduces the op- 
portunity for students to do a ma- 
jor in Economic History, especially 
for students doing Arts and Asian 
Studies degrees. 

As the only bit of the Eco/ 
Comm faculty that allows students 
to apply their economic knowledge 
to the real world without the heavy 
theory and maths and stats of other 
areas of the faculty, this is consid- 
ered by many as a travesty of aca- 
demic justice. 

In the long run, course restruc- 
turing will probably be to the ben- 
efit of students in the Economics 
and Commerce faculty. Changing to 
24 units will allow greater flexibil- 
ity and improve the quality of 
courses and leaching. But as the fa- 
mous economist John Maynard 
Keynes said: “In the long run we’re 
all dead.” 


T he inaugural Univeisity Ultimate 
Championships — a game that bor- 
rows elements of netball and soccer, but 
uses a frisbee instead of a ball — were 
recently held at the ANU. 

In two days of intense competition 
Sydney University displayed its domi- 
nance in the emerging sport. It won the 
Grand Final against University of NSW 
19-8. 

The ANU came third, after losing 
to Sydney University 14-8 in the semi- 


final play-offs. 

The standard of the 10-ieam com- 
petition was extremely high through- 
out the tournament. ‘Tm buggered, 
mate,” said Bendigo team member Tony 
Farrell. "This game kills ya — you can’t 
stop running or you’ll get your butt 
whipped.” 

The next Ultimate Championships 
are being combined with the Austra- 
lian University Games at Western 
Sydney. 


in brief 

Homophobia 

Alert 


In Wyoming. USA, the “Rev” Fred j 
Phelps, the man behind the infamous i 
www.godhatesfags.com website, has j 
also just picketed Matthew Shepardb ■ 
funeral (a gay man bashed to death ' 
by some white trash). Phelps, sup- ! 
posedly a Christian minister, has des- ' 
ecrated the graves of many such “fags” 
before, but in the light of the horrific j 
circumstances surrounding Matthew ; 
Shepard’s death, this particular sacri- 1 
lege must not occur. Shepard’s par- ; 
ents have already suffered enough — 

’ they didn't need Phelps to shout that 
their;6bn is “burning in Hell" while 
they watched Matthew’s coffin be 
'lowered into his grave. , 

/.^Please, take a moment to protest this 
/’e^ ’acl by writing Phelps at this ad- 
.:'drfes: webmaster@godhatesfags.com 


Don’t Tiesitate to be harsh -^ Phelps 
and,, his: cult are quite arrogant, and 
-wtU not: listen to soft or logical rea- 
soning?.-,. • - 

fEameUS 

hypocrisY# 

ACT Chief Minister Kate,&mdl,'.in a 
jrathetic attempt at popqfanty, 
enrolled ^a’fee-paying.^dra^^ 


i l Miruiier;.Has recently, come undersus-, 

, -V;! ..J-;-/, 

■tained attack from the Insntutepfife 
'Ms (bfwiuchTfie’Ganber^^^^ 

MtfslcTis'^ a ;part),fiKe^AMj^'^ 


';SlashihK$l';6’trifiUoriTr6mLlt/«iBu 

^ Al teiVsustained’ pressure^ Ironualvan-’ 
^eiwdf.sources.dncludmBithanyiAI®! 

' students, ySameUiagieedltp;^ 
$800,0TO^)yeahiIth^^ 
gested I she ’be-xharged'fa • fuff her 
: $800,000 to play the 

Vicious'' attack 

An Engineering postgraduate student,- 
riding from campus f5:FemrerrHall late ■ 
on Thutsday nighlv^. attacked bn die,; 
bike pathmeahNorth Gwk# 1 


ANU ^curity-and thf police HavebKh^^ 
informed; it .’is: unclear ifthey.^e'cioing;^ ! 
anything about it.’';;^l'35/^i^4' ' 

SA 

Due to popular demand the ANljjStUT j 
dents’ Association will be Hbldiiig'its | 
Fourth Term Ordinary Gerieral Mki- j 
ing oq Thursday October 29 th at 2 pm. j 
in the Haydon-Allen Tank. : | 

There’ll be the election of student diary i 
editors, election of Orientation Week 
Directors, C&rS Committee elections— 
and much, much more! All welcome 


Bv:. If 

ANU Ultimate captain Leon Smith, who appears to be wearing a dress, in action. 

photo courtesy of The Canberra Chronicle 
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women’s department 


iincl (Iclxuing issues wiili you. I ho|x 
you’ve been saiisficcl wdih ihc general di- 
rcclion of the women's oflice ibis year and 
ilial you feel more confideni to take your 
rightful place in public life. Remember, 
women are here to stay and we donl need 
to play the way the boys want us to! 

Belly dancing and the Cherries 
Wamens nights at Heaven have become 
so popular iliat tliey have now fonned into 
clubs. To be involved in either club, con- 
tact me £ft ilie womenfe ofiice (6279 85 14). 
The bellydandngclub wants ongoing sub- 
sidized dance classes as well as assist in 
making betlydancing clothes and acces- 
sories. Club Cherries is a club ghring 
women skilband experience in the night- 
club indusuy - [xuticulariy DJ-ing 

Next years Womens’ Officer is 
Carmen Currie. Lx>ok for her contribu- 
tion to die abonion debate in this issuefe 
“head to head”. She olRcally lakes over 
on December 1 1998. You can contact 
her via the womenfe oITtce before (and af- 
ter) this. 1 can still help with aiiyihing up 
till that date. — K;ue 


Greetings Warrior Piincesscs!! 

This is my l;ist spiel to you \'ia the ttxrl 
of lilxration that is \Vbroni. Of course, 
\M.inonib role as liberator was a bit of a 
stmggle for some of us in die SA. It would 
have happened sooner (and belter) if the 
attempts of the Sexuality Department, 
VVbmeni Oiltce, other concerned SA of- 
fice holdeis (panicularly the General Sec- 
retary and Treasurer Jonthan Tonge) and 
many concerned students hadn’t be 
thwaned and confused by the obsequious 
UKiics of Hany, our incompetent piesideni. 
But as you can see, die quality of Wironi 
has improved over the year. Thanks to all 
the snideiits and student pollies who lob- 
bied against the appalling attitudes dis- 
played by die ediiors-in-chief (who oddly 
enough don’t seem to be around the 
Woroni olfice much anymore - is there a 
link between this and better quality 
Waronik? I’ll let you be the judge...). 

But all things aside, 1 have had a great 
time representing and lobbying on behalf 
of the female undetgraduates. I’ve enjoyed 
meeting lots of you, laellydancing with you 


20th anniversary 30th October 1998 

^ ri~ I 

6:30pm: listen to guest speakers and 
march against sexual violence - 
Garema Place, Civic. 

9:00pm: enjoy a women's night of 
music and entertainment at Tilleys. 
TAKE IT BACK. 


W iui iiillueiiLC have you on 
your environment here at 
i-\NU? The Earth Charter 
project .liiiis to provide a fomm for dis- 
cussion on issues around the management 
of the ANUs local eiivironment and its 
interactions with the wider world. The 
project is of direct relcNunce to you, the 
people of this university. The ANU Ema- 
ronmenial Management Plan Committee 
is very supportive of the project. Your 
opinions and values will inform the plan- 
ning committee^ final decisions. 

Earth Charier is a result of the 1992 
United Nadons summit on the emiron- 
meni in Rio. It isa voluniar)' ongoing com- 
munity consultation processes, continu- 
ing next year and beyond. The project 
spring? from the recognition that around 
85% of decisions affecting the environ- 
ment are made at the local let'd of author- 
ity We aim to improve communication 
between the community and otganisaiions 
making decisions about our encironmenL 
We chose Sullivan’s Creek as an ini- 
tial focus point for discussion Ixcause it is 
something that ev'eryone at the ANU has 
some involvement with. Wfe held a work- 
shop and surt'eyed students. 

We present the results to invite your 
fiirtlier involvement. If you are moved to 
comment on the following report or raise 
un-addressed issues, please do so. 
Sullivank Creek is not the extent of your 
environment here at the ANU. Your com- 
ments will be presented to the Environ- 
mental Management Plan Committee this 
December. There will be further commu- 
nity consultation next year. 

Summaiy of Points Raised: 

As the national university we have a 
responsibility to diow sound environmen- 
tal management, demonstrating human 
utility within the boundaries of what the 
environment can support. This is particu- 
larly significant as we have strong applied 
science section links with national envi- 
ronmental think tanks. People wanted to 
see diverse wildlife and vegetation. Main- 
taining diveisity of life is an important part 
of the sustainability principle. Our prox- 
imity to the Botanical Gardens and Black 
Mountain could help develop wildlife cor- 
ridors and information links. 

The flip side of sustainability is about 
meeting human needs. The creek and 
surrounding grounds should offer oppor- 
tunity for recreational use in addition to 
its role as part of the Canberra stormwater 


system. In thcoiy. liimiaiiising the use of 
the creek encourages more thoughtful 
treatment of it. This could include native 
gardens, pemiaculiurc exhibits and out- 
door leaching areas. 

As a place where people live and 
wori<, the grounds should not be haz- 
ardous or unpleasant to be in. Also the 
University’s ability to attract \isiiors and 
new members to the communit)' relies 
to some extent on ids aesthetic and health 
qualities. More than one person said they 
would like to be able to swim in the creek. 

It was suggested that if people are 
informed of the impact of their actions 
of on emnronmental quality they will be 
more able to consciously avoid damag- 
ing activities. In general, it became clear 
dial to improve the emironmenial man- 
agement of the ANU, there is a need for 
clear goals to be established that we as a 
body can woih towards and achieve. Ide- 
ally the Management Plan aims >o do this. 
Linked to this is the question of whose 
aesthetics the creek should reflect. 

Beyond the ANU, improving water 
quality in Sullivank Creek cannot take 
place with out some form of co-opera- 
tion from the wrider community, up- 
stream in particular, links with local gov- 
ernment and jilanning audiorities may 
lie necessaiy. If we have an expectation 
that we should have clean water in die 
creek then wc also have responsibility to 
ensure that it reaches down stream no 
worse off than it reached us (recent tests 
indicated that there is no stgni ficant leak- 
age from ANU buildings into the Creek). 

- The Creek’s connections with the 
wider community is a significant meta- 
phor for ANUk interaction widi die wider 
world. Broad feelings that ANU should 
be sustainable and protect biodiversity 
lias some interesting implications. What 
does this mean about the institutions in- 
puts and out-puts, such as eneigy use, 
waste and recycling? We look forward to 
hearing peoplek thoughts on these issues. 

Your comments on the report can 
be sent to <kaufhall@ozemail.com.au> 
or mailed to PO. Box 1073, Dickson 
2602, ACT. The draft management plan 
is aiming to finish in December, so try ui 
gel your comments in before that. If you 
are interested 'in being involved in Earth 
Charter aedvities let us know — all are 
welcome. To talk to Earth Charter com- 
mittee members call Tory or Tamara at 
6247 4343 or Stefan at 6247 5749. 
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Harry’s really, really big President’s Report 


with ihe reap- 
poinimeni of Dr. David Kemp as Minister 
for Education, Training and Youth Affaire. 
VSU legislation will restrict the power of 
univereities to charge die General Service 
Fee that funds our student oi^nisations. 
Student oiganisations fulfil multiple roles: 
representation, welfare assistance and so- 
cial events, commercial services, and 
sports facilities. Representative 
organisations like the Students' Associa- 
tion always ha\'e a responsibility to explain 
what tltey have done to represent students 
but the prospect of VSU has made that 
vitally important. Hence this lengthy re- 
view of the yearfe activities. 

1 . Funding Pressures at ITA and the 
Arts Faculty. Rallies and demonstrations 
are often criticised for not only being inef- 
fectual but also extremist and sometimes 
violent. Rallies this year gjive the lie to all 
three criticisms. The SA took the lead in 
galvanising community opposition to the 
funding cuts to the Institute of the Arts 
and, along with a numljer of other groups, 
can claim some credit for Carnell’s 
$800,000 backdown. The effectiveness of 
the S/% activities was due to the creative 
nature of the protests; the busking mara- 
tlrons, “Arts \\feek", beggng bowls, the 
dancing “Kate Camell — Snake in the 
Grass" all caught the public^ attention 
AND gave them a prositive impression of 
TTA as a vibrant org?rnisatioa The result, 
altlrough less than a complete victory, was 
a great outcome for student acthnsm. 

Of course, the Arts Faculty has also 
been the subject of much angst for the 
last 18 months. Here protests have been 
allied with concerted efforts to lobby the 
Vice-Chancellor and Council and Finance 
Committee members. These efforts have 
produced less tangible results but have, 
in my view, made a considerable impact. 
Certainly, members of the university ad- 
ministration reacted swifdy to try to coun- 
teract the ne^tive publicity the ANU re- 
ceived. More importantly, there ate now 
signs that the Finance Committee might 
not be as bloody-minded about the sleep- 
ing issue of the Faculty^ “accumulated 
deftcit" of appro.ximately $4 million. So 
far the cuts have been implemented to bal- 
ance the Faculty^ ararual budget but the 
deficits accumulated over previous years 
have been put in the too-hard basket. 
Hopefully the Arts Faculty will not be put 
in the absurd position of having to pay off 
$4 million, something tliat might take 
them 10-20 years to complete. 1 believe 
that protests, representations and lobby- 
ing made by students and staff have made 
such an absurdity less likely. 

2. Accommodation Bursaries. This 
year, Bernard Rolfe (the Postgrad. Trea- 
surer) and 1 convinced Finance Commit- 
tee to commit another $T million to the 
corpus of funds for accommodation bur- 
saries for students. This means another 
$41 per week for 80 students each year 
who need financial support whilst living 
out of home. 

For all those socialists, anarchists and 
other who believe that to lobby and 
schmooze senior members of the Univer- 
sity hierarchy is just a case of selling-out 
to todays oppressive, capitalist hierarchi- 
cal structures, this result is a big poke in 
the eye. It is only because Bemie and I did 
the hard yards around the many offices in 
the Chancelry building that we convinced 
Financial Services staff. 

3. The Federal Election. The SA ac- 
tivities during the Federal Election were 
not a complete success story because 
Margfiret Reid still got elected to the Sen- 
ate. However, higher education issues fea- 


tured on local radio, TV or the newspa- 
per on almost every one of the last ten 
days of the election. Education did not 
receive a high profile from either major 
l>arty so it was important that effort was 
devoted to publicising the many problems 
confronting our sector. Tire SA organised 
activities with the NTEU at ANUfe Open 
Day and on Saturdays at shopping malls 
around Qinberra, it organised a meet-ihe- 
candidates forum (and participated in oth- 
ers) and coordinated a Joint Statement 
from representatives of all sectors of 
Canberra’s Universities. Along with regu- 
lar media releases in response to party 
policy launches, this helped put higher 
education on the agenda, at least locally. 

I believe that these efforts are exem- 
plary of efforts made throughout the year 
to raise the profile of student issues in the 
media, to try to win community support 
for University funding. Certainly media 
coverage has been extensive and I believe 
it has also been positive, projecting an 
image that reflects the intelligent, in- 
formed, reasonable concerns that many 
students have. 

4. Course Restiucturing. Next year, 
everyone^ courses are going to look dif- 
ferent. For some suidents, their units will 
just have been re-numbered (they will be 
6 or 8 credit points instead of 1 point). 
For students in Law, Eco/Comm and, to a 
lesser extent. Engineering and IT, course 
structures will have changed substantially. 
On the whole, these clianges have Ircen 
for the better. We will have a much sim- 
pler set of course strurtures (making it 
easier to transfer between Faculties or 
change from a single to a combined de- 
gree). VM will also have a system drat bet- 
ter computes part-time status (less than 
75% of a full-tiirie load), thereby ensur- 
ing more students will be eligible for stu- 
dent concessions and Youth Allowance. 
And in the Faculties mentioned above, 
changes have been introduced which in 
most cases improve the academic integ- 
rity and coherence of our degrees. 

The SA took an active role in these 
changes last year and has continued to 
monitor proposed changes throughout 
this year. One consequence which has 
been mosdy prevented was the pros|5ect 
that some combined degree students 
would have to pay a greater HECS fee. 

5. Exam Timetabling, Appeals Pro- 
cedures and the Dialin Service. /\fter hea\y 
exam loads (eg 4 exams in 3 days) were 
taken up by student representatives at the 
beginningof lire year, the)' have fallen sub- 
stantially this semester dianlts to some new 
software and liatd worlc by members of 
Student Administration. It is good to see 
progress on this one — hopefully things 
will continue to improve. 

Earlier this year 1 put a proposal for a 
uniform appeal procedure which now 
being considered by individual Facult)' 
Committees and should be adopted in the 
. next 6 months. This should make the 
appeals system easier to understand and 
easier to publicise, so students who have 
legitimate concerns can laise them. (Tire 
SA helps numerous students each year 
with appeals. If you do feel you’ve been 
unfairly treated in your assessment, come 
and see us.) • 

Dialin Services: No promises on this 
one, but the Students’ Association is cur- 
rendy formulating a proposal for a stu- 
dent subsidy for dialin services. 

6. Other stuff. The SA has not only 
been active in its representative capacity 
Social events blossomed this year, particu- 
larly during O-Wfeek, Bush Wfeek and Sex 
and Healdi Week, At the same time, close 
to 100 Clubs and Societies and over a 
dozen Student Productions received SA 
grants totalling $70,000 - $90,000. 

Welfare assistance from die SA has 
been reinvigprated by our wonderful 
Vifelfare/Research Officer, Bronwyn, who 
assisted literally hundreds of students this 


year with Youth Allowance, lax and hous- 
ing concerns. 

The SA has also had to keep its house 
in order. This year it passed its audit with 
flying colouis and we are continuing to 
build up reseives to ensure a solid finan- 
cial position. Some of those reserves were 
s[3ent on a much needed upgrade of our 
computer facilities. Of course, a bigdrama 
for the year was the long, drawn-out 
Waroni censorship saga. have now 
negotiated with the law firm Vhndenbeig 
Reid to review each edition for defama- 
tory material. 

Overall, 1 believe it has been a suc- 
cessful year. Personally, 1 have found work- 
ing in the SA to be stressful at times, but 
also very rewarding. There are a number 
of laeople 1 must thank for dreir liard work 
and support. 

First, I would like to thank Bronwyn 
(the S/% Welfare/Research Officer) who 
helped preserve my sanity at times of high 
stress or emotion. Many thanks must go 
to Matt Schmidt (Sexuality Officer) who 
did an excellent job throughout the year 
whilst achie^'ing an amazing feat; he re- 
mained on good terms with almost ev- 
eryone in the office. /\ngelique Jeiga (Trea- 
surer) and Katherine Giles (Social Officer) 
soldiered through some of the more petty 


debates in tire office and still managed to 
perform their roles competently and ef- 
fectively. 1 am veiy grateful for their sup- 
port and diligence. Karen Hagen (our 
Administrator) can lake considerable 
credit for our much improved audit, 
which was a great load off my shoulders. 
Similarly, there were many representatives 
on the SRC and on Faculty Committees 
to whom I am grateful for the lime and 
eneigy they committed to numerous ac- 
tivities during the year. 

Three other thank yous are in order. 
First, to the many friends to whom 1 
bitched, whinged, complained, despaired 
and generally expressed my frustration 
when things were getting stressful. You 
all know who you are — 1 couldn’t have 
made it though without your support. 
Second, to my housemates, who were 
patient beyond reason. /\nd finally, to my 
predecessor. Matt Tinning, whose wisdom 
I have always valued and admired. 

Good Juck to everyone for exams. 1 
hope you have found that the Students' 
Tissociaiion has done something worilv 
while for you this year. Best wishes to my 
successor, Helen Still, and her team, who 
1 e-xpect will make the SA a more t'ibranl 
and professional orgfinisaiion. 

Cheers, Harry Greenwell 


sexuality department 


Well, here we are at the end of 
another year. 1998 has been a pretty 
big year for the Sex Dept with the 
release of the new, updated 
Canberra Queer Directory, the in- 
augural Sex and Health Week and 
the launch of the long-awaited Gay 
and Lesbian Anti-violence Cam- 
paign. We have also provided reeord 
numbers of condoms, lube, dams 
and gloves, ft's great to see so many 
people doing it and doing it safely. 
Don’t forget to come and stock up 
on your holiday supplies. 

On a sadder note, this week also 
saw the hate-related murder of Mat- 
thew Shepard in Laramie, Wyo- 
ming. Actions such as this only 
serve to reinforce the need for 
organisations sueh as the Sexuality 
Department and a queer awareness 
and edueation campaign is being 
considered for next year. The Sex 
Dept has sent condolences to the 
Shepard family and also a letter of 
protest to President Clinton. Dona- 
tions to the Matthew Shepard fund 
can be made at the Meridian Club, 
Braddon. For further details phone 
the club on 6248 9966. 

Another sad loss will be the 
forth-coming retirement of Mall 
Schmidt from the Sexuality Depart- 
ment. Matt has been a tireless 
worker and has definitely raised the 


profile of queer life on campus. His 
contribution will be sorely missed 
but we wish him all the best in his 
new job. Man will, however, con- 
tinue in his role as president of 
Jellybabies so queer social life 
should continue unabated. 

And now a quick 
reminder... World Awareness Week 
is being launched on November 
24th and will culminate in World 
Aids Day on December 1st. Don't 
forget to buy your red ribbons in 
support of this very worthwhile 
cause. 

To finish off 1 would sincerely 
like to thank everyone who has 
worked to help make this year such 
a great success. 1 won’t go into in- 
dividual thank-yous as I’m sure to 
offend some people by forgetting to 
mention them but special thanks 
must go, as always, to the Meridian 
Club and the Aids Action Council. 
All contributions, however, have 
been greatly appreciated. 

Lastly, 1 want to wish all of you 
the best of luck with your exams 
and hope you have a great holiday. 
Look forward to seeing you all again 
next year. Merry Christmas and a 
happy and safe New Year. See you 
at the Mardi Gras. Love, Fleur 
(Phon.e: 62798514, Email: 

sexdep@studeni.anu.edu.au) 
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There’s irony here somewhere — the subject that first got Woroni in a whole heap of trouble this year is 
back to haunt us on the way out. Yep, the right of women to procure an abortion is again big news, with 
Independent MLA Paul Osborne recently introducing a Bill into the Legislative Assembly to reduce the 
availability of abortion in Canberra. Is Osborne a latter-day saint, or brain-dead footy head doing a 
pretty good impression of Fred Nile? Cannen Currie (ANU Women’s Officer for 1999) and Jason Cebalo 
go Head to Head to find out... 

Pro-Choicer. . . Anti-abortioner. . . 

violation of lights: the loss of a 
woman’s control over an aspect of 
her body for nine months, or the 
complete, utter ending of a human 
life? 

1 must admit that 1 become a 
little concerned when 1 read some 
of the arguments that have been put 
forward against the Osborne Bill. 
One opinion piece in The Canberra 
Times defended abortion on the 
grounds of the supposed ‘rights of 
the child’. One of these rights, ac- 
cording to the author of this piece, 
was to have two loving parents. Be- 
cause of this, if the father wasn’t 
around, the mother was entitled to 
have an abortion. 

Leaving aside the fact that 
Australia's adoption waiting list is 
seven years long (there are plenty 
of two-parent families who could 
take on otherwise-aborted babies) 
I have to say that if this constitutes 
a rational reason for abortion then 
1 can see no logical reason why it 
does not also constitute ground for 
infanticide. 

The simple fact is that abortion 
is murder, pure and simple — and 
no amount of rhetoric will change 
that. Paul Osborne should be 
cheered for finally doing something 
about it. 


H ow could anyone be anii-abor 
lion? How could anyone re 
garJ the rights of a small piece 
of tissue as more important than a 
woman's right to control her body? 

Unfortunately, the more we 
learn about human development, 
the harder it becomes to deny that 
this piece of tissue is in fact human. 
The fact is that within a week of 
conception, the nucleus of a brain 
is developed and is demonstrably 
carrying out some of the functions 
associated with a human brain. This 
brain is, of couse, still developing, 
but then so is the brain of a new- 
born infant. 

The only point at which some- 
thing can be clearly seen to be ex- 
isting which wasn’t there before that 
point is the point of conception. 
Some people try to claim that the 
defining characteristic of a human 
is “consciousness". I’m not exactly 
sure what this means but studies 
have shown that some level of con- 
sciousness exists within the womb. 
Foetuses have been shown to re- 
spond, for example, to certain types 
of music. 

The question then becomes one 
of balancing one set of rights against 
another. The proper question really 
is, which represents a more serious 


ire on her own capacity for moth- 
erhood: economic, emotional and 
relationship considerations all im- 
pinge upon her decision. 
Osborne wants to swamp women 
with pictures of foetuses at twenty 
stages throughout gestation. This 
is a classic conservative strategy 
to depict the foetus in iitero as an 
already independent being, and 
works to defer the mother’s inter- 
ests to those of the foetus - in 
other words, it’s a moralist guilt 
trip. As bioeihicisi Leslie 
Cannold stales: “It sends the mes- 
sage that women are wrong to 
consider their capacities to be 
"good" mothers - or indeed to 
consider themselves at all - in 
making decisions about abortion.’ 
In effect, the Bill completely un- 
dermines women’s ethical agency 
- our right to give priority to our 
own interests, and to choose for 
ourselves. 

The proposed new process for ob- 
taining abortion is replete with in- 
dignities. Forcing doctors to re- 
cite a list of fear-inducing 'risks’ 
and display a compulsory gallery 
of pictures docs not promote ’in- 
formed consent'. Instead it re- 
duces the doctor-patient relation- 
ship to a staged performance, and 
shuts off many avenues of com- 
munication and support which 
should be available to women 
from their doctors. Furthermore, 
the three day ’cooling off period 
depicts a woman’s decision to ter- 
minate her pregnancy as rash and 
ill-thought-out. In other words, 
give her a few days and she’ll see 
the ’error of her ways’. This is 
nothing short of insulting. 

• Finally, and most importantly, 
the Bill will not reduce the inci- 
dence of abortion. Restricting 
access to it will simply force 
women interstate and under- 
ground, into medically unsafe and 
emotionally unsupported ’back- 
yard’ abortion, and multiply ten- 
fold the risk they are exposed to. 
Not only does this restrictive Bill 
endorse the moral condemnation 
of women who choose to termi- 
nate their pregnancies, it will 
place many them in a situation of 
serious physical and emotional 
danger, and then wash its hands 
of them. ^ 

Restrictive legislation is no 
way to approach the issues of 
abortion. It treats women’s bod- 
ies as a political slate on which 
men such as Osborne can inscribe 
a conservative moral agenda, and 
renders the paramount interests 
and agency of women invisible 
once more. Osborne’s Bill must 
be opposed. 


P icture Paul Osborne push 
ing his creaky old wheelbar 
row of moralistic claptrap 
into the Legislative Assembly and 
then dumping it all over the 
women of Canberra. This is pre- 
cisely what has happened with his 
anti-abortion Bill, which proposes 
light restrictions on access to 
abortion. Any pretence that the 
Bill is in the best interests of 
women crum.bles under even the 
most cursory of readings of it, re- 
vealing instead a particularly 
crude attempt to impose a regres- 
sive Conservative agenda upon 
women’s bodies and intelligence. 
Osborne’s Bill lacks any sem- 
blance of connection with reality, 
yet if passed its consequences are 
undoubtedly real, and will have 
to be worn by the women it pur- 
ports to protect. 

The bill proposes a restriction 
of abortion to pregnancies of 
twelve weeks or less, except in 
medical emergency, and then only 
in restricted circumstances. 
Women must have the consent of 
two doctors, are to be informed 
of psychological and medical risks 
of abortion (including breast can- 
cer), and must be shown a pam- 
phlet which contains pictures of 
a foetus at various stages of de- 
velopment between conception 
and full term! Finally they must 
endure a three day ’cooling off’ 
period between consent and per- 
formance of the abortion. These 
proposals demonstrate a remark- 
able ignorance of the realities of 
the procedure, as well as the pro- 
cesses through which women 
reach decisions about abortion. 

First, the Bill grossly over- 
states the medical risks involved 
in clinically conducted abortion. 
According to the director of Aus- 
tralian Birth Control services. Dr 
Geoffrey Brodie, abortion is one 
of the safest medical procedures 
today, and a 1997 study failed to 
find any correlation between 
abortion and the incidence of 
breast cancer. Furthermore, the 
Australian and New Zealand Jour- 
nal of Obstetrics concluded in 
1989 that abortion ‘does not 
cause deleterious psychological 
effects.’ Osborne's overstatement 
of the risks of termination is little 
more than fearmongering, and 
hardly promotes a balanced ap- 
proach to informed consent. 

Second, Osborne’s idea of ‘in- 
formed consent’ is entirely anti- 
thetical to woman-centred way in 
which women make decisions 
about pregnancy. When a woman 
becomes pregnant, the issues of 
most importance to her will cen- 


Well, that was a little one-sided, don't you think? And 
just as well, too — we publish below what happened the 
last time both sides took an equal amount of Woroni 
space to discuss abortion. Our beloved office was made 
even dirtier by the merciless dismemberment of 30 
innocent copies of Issue 2, 1998. 
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Doing Worom this year has been great! sisdng the petty demands of an incred- 

Heaps of free Ixioks from enthusiastic ibly conservative Student Association, 

publishers, and reviewers ready to write As to all the students who are unable 

renews for me at the last minute has to appreciate irony and want their siu- 

meant that my job has been enjoyable dent magazine to be bland and boring, 

and easy - thanks to all of youl Katie all 1 have to say is don’t take life so seri- 

and Brendan have produced a fantastic ously - ‘cause I’ll be back next year to 

magazine this year and I’d like to con- entertain youl 

gratulate them on their success in re- 


Michael Henri Paul Cook — News Editor 


NUS...and who could forget those crazy 
Challenge Club guys and their 124 Stu- 
dents' Association Treasurer candidates. 

A big thank you goes to all my re- 
porters this year — especially Daniel 
Heard, who has the amazing knack of 
turning half-baked ideas into interesting 
news stories. Thanks also to Chris Davies 
you opinionated bastard. 

Of coui^, big hugs and kisses to co- 
editots-in-chief and almighty-sex-kittens 
Katie and Brendan, who have made this 
year interesting (although getting threatr 
ened with legal action ever)' issue was 


becoming a little monotonous). On that 
subject, thanks also to the ANU political 
part)' that insliggted defamation proceed- 
ings against an opinion piece published 
in issue 9; 1 hadn't had anything in my 
section threatened yet and 1 was starting 
to feel irradequate. 

This may well be the last issue for 
1998, but don't fret kids — I’ll be back 
next year running the show with some 
dear friends, so get ready for more fun, 
fun, fun! , . 

Finally, 1 have a Corolla' for sale, 
slighdy dented, $200 or near offer 


Just as Diana's drunken driver, Henri Paul, 
threw himself into his work that fateful 
August evening (inadvertandy inspiring 
the ‘Paparazzi’ 1998 Woroni .ticket), 1 
. launched myself into the News, Opinion, 
and; Debate Editor’s role. Litde did I sits^ 
■ ^L, the derision', pwuned looks, and ava- 
larimes’df 'no cominents’ that would be 
! heaped u^n me. th the year... 

But whata')^ it has been; we’ve had 
the epritiriuing Arts Faculty saga, the ITA 
'bnsjs (and subsequent government 
backdown), the censorship row. 


know who you are), thanks for a great 
time. . It’s much more fun to. be,; in the 
Editors chair and giving all the shit than 
to be out there copping the flak.' But* to 
all those knockersi who .got pissed ofT 
with Woroni this year, sucked in. I’ll be 
back next year. Arid I’m mad. -'“'V ..' 

; Have a merry: Christmas. „ , 


Woroni, excellent. What a year. After 
hitchhiking, stalking and shoplifting 
my way through 1998, not even the 
relendess tirade of mediocrity and small 
mindedness that has-been foistered 
upon the editors this year can dimin- 
ish what has been a bloody good siu- 
dent paper. : 

; Xo all the good guys out there (you 


Dame Barabara Cartland was found 
dead in her mansion at West Sussex, 
resulting from a massive brain 
•haemmorage, the cause was found to 
be the smut and filth of a Woroni pa- 
per carele^ly glanced at before, liriing 
the dog litter box. This is a dedicatiori, 
m bad taste, to the memoiry of a woman 
.who endeavoured to make literature 
more wholesome. Throughout the year 
i have dedicated a few'^ hours each 
month to bring the beat of Canberra to 
ANU. I would like to.thank Emma and 
Chanhainc at the Canberra Theatre for 
heiping me to fill my page with bnl; 
liahl theatre features and giveaways and 
arranging interviews with actors, direc- 
tors and'dancers. It has been ajeafhing 
experience all the way and I’m reHly 
happy to have beeri pan of the Woroni 
Team for 1998. ‘ ‘ 
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Well il has been a year, a year iluu 
siariecl in pyjamas at Katie’s jjlace and 
just got better (?) from there. Late nights 
in the office, loss of sleep, loss of tem- 
pers, nasty phone calls from Helen 
Razer’s sister, lock out threats from the 
SRC, pay cuts, funny smells and then 
the price of beer in the bar went up. 
Good God why the hell do we do this?? 
Well the simple answer to that is that it 
is, in some bizarre way, fun. Free mov- 
ies, free cds, great and sexy people and 
the opportunity to use pretty colours 
and big photos of cute girlies. Person- 


all)’ 1 must s;iy my year has revolved 
around those funny little offices above 
the bar, I changed my degree because 
of them, cut my hair to change my iden- 
tity when I tried to escape tliem, and 
met a huge range of freaky people who 
have changed my life in ways that I’m 
not going to tell you about and they 
could never guess. In 1999, by the vir- 
tue of democracy I’ll be else where, so 
hopefully there will be a marked de- 
crease in the use of purple in this fair 
mag. So screw you guys, I’m going 
home... 


This year 1 followed my career aspira- 
tions instead of my dick and my stud- 
ies have suffered. I’ve learned that lec- 
turers wll give you more sympathy for 
a fucked up love life than an ambitious 
prim life. Anyway, rather than vent this 
grief and bore anyone who’s bothering 
to read this dribble instead of turning 
the page, I thought I’d share an email 
that most of you can relate to. Itb called 
Things That Piss Me Off: 

People who point at their wrist 
while asking for the time. 1 know where 
my watch is buddy, where^ yours? Do 
I point at my crotch when 1 ask where 
the bathroom is? 

When people say "Oh you just 
wrant to have your cake and eat it too". 
What good is a cake if you can’t eat it? 
What, should 1 eat someone else’s cake 
instead? People who say “It’s always in 
the last place you look”. Of course it is. 
Why would you keep looking after 
you’ve found it? Do people do this? 

Who and where are they? People 
who ask “Can 1 ask you a question?” 
Didn’t really give me a choice there, did 


ya buddy? When something is “New 
& Improved”, which is it? If it’s new, 
then there has never been anything 
before it. If it’s an improvement, then 
there must have Ixen something before 
it. 

Finally, as a Libran 1 believe it nec- 
essary to balance this negatitity by ac- 
knowledging some of the better things 
this years. Thanks to Holmes the Won- 
der Dog and his ongoing supply of un- 
conditional love. Thanks to my friends 
for putting up with my fluctuating ego 
and frequently thoughtless remarks. 
Tltanks to the musicians who make the 
music that keeps me dancing. Thanks 
to Katie for being a sharp and flattering 
person to consult for ad\ice on essays, 
women and etiquette. More power to 
Brendan for being “a cunt" and making 
people respond to what they’ve read 
rather than forget about it. Thanks to 
the anonymous people who WTite funny 
emails (please send any you have to: 
sudafed@hotmail.com). Amd thanlts to 
you for reading this far down ihe'page. 
XOXO 


Until 1 got involved withWoroni, 1 just 
saw it as some newspaper that 
materialised on campus approximately 
once a month, but 1 had little idea about 
the ‘who, where, why, what and how'. 
So working on the paper this year has 
definitely been an interesting experi- 
ence. For example, I seem to have de- 
\ ekiped a rather bizarre, and somewhat 
freak)', obsession with fonts. I’ve also 
come to appreciate concepts like ‘defa- 
mation’ in a whole new light (hmm...). 

I feel that tlianlts must go to the 
illustrious Peter Still, whose help has 
been invaluable throughout the year 
(“Peter, the computers are spewing up 
weiitl and distressing error messages! 
Help!”) 

Sometimes 1 still wonder with 
amazement how a newspaper manages 
to emerge month after month, and if 
)’ou’ve ever seen the disorganised chaos 
that is our office, you would too! 

R.I.RWoronil998 

Thanks must also go to the people 
who have helped us out through the 
year in a casual role. Thanks to Vicld 
and Fiona, who were fantastic Poot- 
t; notes editors until the interviewees 
!■, 'who stalked them scared diem off the 
& job; to Tom Robinson who took over 
|..and who got us an inieniew with 
|_Gpd; to Felicity Mullens who w;is 
^■society editor until we got sued; to 
I Lyn Kemmis who tried to be an ad- 
iyertising manager; to Peter Still for 
i unfailing computer Imowledge; to 
I Sarah and Parissa for l.ieing the only 
L.pSP's we liked, and to Kianna 
Kl^fferty, the most psycho minion 
||iround. 


Jasmine Spotty Spice Lee 

Advertising Manager 
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As iho good cop ol Woroni lOOS. ihc prciiy girl 
who coLildn'i possiliiy he x-; hornil and mean as 
ihai nasty' hig Brendan Shanahan, 1 feel like people 
half expect me lo apologise for some of the things 
we've done this year, and admit to being coerced 
into \t'riting nide captions by aforementioned nasty 
fag. 1 don’t plan to do any apologising for any of. 
the things we've written or published, and instead 
would like to have a whinge about the incredible 
number of conservative fuckwits who have made 
publishing this paper hell. 

Reading over some of the issues from the last 
50 years, I've realised that our problems this year 
were by no means unique, but that doesn’t make 
them any more fun. The women’s department vvere 
our first arch enemies (what is it with these femi- 
nists who call you a traitor to the sisterhood if you 
think that sponges are funny?), and were quickly 
joined by the socialists, the ANU Radio people, 
and our favourite incestuous nerd, Harry 
Greenwell. There were some memorable mo- 
ments: Kate Harriden asking me in a room of men 
whether I’d had an abortion was a particular dis- 
play of sisterly sensitivity; Harry and another 
anonymous male censor telling me in earnest nenl- 
dom that my eaption.s were sexist and had to be 


rentoved was aniuhci lunny momcni I h.inks lor 
all ihiise lessons in femini.sm Hariy. 

Bui despite all ihe crap and ihe ailempis at 
sacking and the innaccurate gralfiti scrawled on 
the Woroni door fin Harriden’s words, “Shanahans 
not a cunt: cunts are warm soft and tasty'”), this 
year has been fun and I’m feeling slightly senti- 
mental doiitg this last issue. The Editorial Team 
has been fluid but fantastic: Michael Cook’s News 
section is, I think, the first to achieve cull status; 
Daniel has been a rock in the sea of stress that is 
Woroni; thankyou to Roslyn for her endless fasci- 
nation with nubile girls and her captions that 
shocked the pants off Brendan himself; to Alice, 
for her reliability and her enthusiasm about Woroni 
even when mid-thesis; to Caroline, for not resign- 
ing; lo Jason for his creaiiHty'-on-tap and for mak- 
ing me feel like a girl when the women’s depart- 
ment kept on telling me I wasn’t one, and to jas- 
mine for an amazing turn-around in the direction 
of advertising. But thankyou most of all to my 
maligned co-editor Brendan. A year editing a pa- 
per and we’re still friends. He’s kept me un-de- 
pressed, and he’s kept me nice. He was the one 
who wouldn't let mo poison Kate Harriden’s dog. 


•« W 






... and on the seventh day God rested and 
sur\'eyed all that he had made and saw that it was 
good . Well God might have thought drat it was all 
rather reasonable but 1 can't boast the same level 
of self-satisfaction for this year’s Woroni. Much of 
the grief emanating towards this ofTtce this year 
has been entirely my fault. In years gone by my 
tempterament is one that would have been de- 
scribed as “artistic”. 1 am inconsistent, I am un- 
friendly, I care little for your problems, I’m happy 
to be an alcoholic, your mannersism give me the 
shits for no reason and I’m happy to do whatever 
the hell I want. 1 am however less pure evil than a 
rumbling volcano of bi-polar chemicals in search 
of something to dislike (or fuck). My various neu- 
rosis. psychosis, hang-ups and repressions have 
become layered and hard like a prime piece of 
Sydney sandstone. 1 am however fun to have 
around the house, and 1 like to think that it is this 
element of my personality that has Piltered through 
a canopy of Student^ Association boredom in or- 
der to illuminate this year’s Woroni. This year 
kicked off with the insane psycho-stylings of the 
then Women’s Officer Kate Harridan (a person 
who’s only redeeming feature is her complete and 
utter craziness) who did her best t’o unseat the 
entire team and turn the paper into one dedicated 
to the manufacture of menstruation sponges. Since 
then 1 have been chanted out of pubs, received 
numerous death threats, had several people I’ve 
never even met threaten to punch my head in and 
seen my little brother attacked for simply being 
related to me. But I wouldn’t have missed a mo- 
ment simply because there have been just so many 
highlights this year. Amongst the best were the 


numerous defamation actions, both threatened, 
and consumated. My favourite was Helen Razer 
who seems to think that hurting her pre cious feel- 
ings constitutes being defamed 


secure personal self storage units 
available during Christmas holidays 

y 


^^|||j|||[|^[^^^|butwho could forget the 
“Audrey and Barr)'" saga? Tlrere were of course 
others ihroughoul’the year (the most recent being 
from sooky boy James Connor and his idiotic girl- 
friend) so Katie and 1 decided to adopt a “good 
cop bad cop” routine in oder to better cope with 
the flak. It worked beautifully and fooled most 
everyone, including Harry Greenwell (my favourite 
moment was when Katie told him that 1 was on 
Lithium so he should be nice to me, “Cause like. 
I’m rilly rilly depressed." HA HA HA HA.) 

After such an eventful year 1 could never have 
coped without the crush barrier, both psychic and 
physical, that were the rest of the team. If you want 
to know what editing a student newspaper is like 
then check out our front cover because it can be a 
nightmare so I’d especially like to thank Michael 
“the persistent trooper” Cook, Daniel Landon for 
getting our features despite computer illiteracy, 
Roslyn for sta)dng with us despite persistent jokes 
about her horrid boyfriend and his liny penis, Jas- 
mine for getting so many ads, Peter Still (who is 
about to retire and become a Woroni computer), 
Alice for being entirely undervalued, Caroline for 
freebies and most of all for Katie’s incredibly hard 
work, organisational skills and tolerance of my 
chronic hypochondria. May the tradition of the 
love triangle at Woroni continue. 

PS By the way Adele, of course I’m Rolando 
Fairview you self righteous sow. 


plus FREE Thri fty ute or van 
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90s — check it @yt. Introdoction by Rosy Ds pics pyi^swed by psycho-minion ICianna 
Lafferty, inspiiration from Wlikey C 9 photos scanned by Katie, Brendan and Daniel, and 
much respect goes out to our saviour Jesus Christ. PS: Ail chicks are sluts, censor 
that you dumb incestuous nerd. 


ihc studenis gel what they vote for. One notori- 
ous year in Woionfs history is 1976 when as Ian 
Warden from The Canberra Times put it, “the 
editorship goes... to an unrepresentative clique 
like the unspeakable group of women who spent 
a year publishing instructions on how the sister- 
hood could disable gentleman by booting then 
fiercely in the soft extremities.” In reaction to this 
Phil Dickie, now a freelance journalist, took con- 
trol and ran straight into trouble with the SRC. . . 
“There is an important difference between a Stu- 
dents’ .Newspaper and a Students’ Association 
Newspaper; a difference that exists because the 
Students’ Association isn’t as democratic as it likes 
to pretend it is.” 

Well, the approximately 50th Anniversary year 
of Woroni has had its’ fair share of law suits and 
political ranting and it has definitely followed the 
fine tradition of stirring up debate. The early edi- 
tors of Woroni started with the dream of making 
Whroni as well known (and notorious) as those 
great bastions of student journalism with the 
wanky names — Honi Soit and Rebalais — but the 
simple goal of offending and entertaining the stu- 
dents of AND is hopefully enough to keep some- 
one producing Woroni for the next fifty years. 


S o you’ve been reading Woroni all year. It 
may have offended you; it may have 
made you think; you cither loved it or 
hated it. But did you realise that Woroni in some 
form or another has been informing and offend- 
ing for fifty years? This yeark editors are definitely 
not the first to get into legal trouble and hopefully 
they won't be the last. It all started back in 1949, 
April to be precise, when ihe ANU was just a re- 
search school and the poor undergrads attended 
the Canberra University College (established in 
1929, which in 1954 had a. whopping 456 stu- 
dents and 36 academic stafD. The first printed pub- 
lication to come from the SRC of this small group 
was a circular known as Sporting Notes which, as 
its title suggests, was a information sheet on col- 
lege sporting activities. In 1949 the title was 
changed to Student Notes and the paper started 
appearing fonnightly. By June, 1950 the editors 
felt that something more inspiring than the un- 
imaginative Student Notes was essential so they 
brought out the first edition of Woroni (so techni- 
cally this is the 48th Anniversary of Woroni, but 
still this is an important anniversary and the edi- 
tors will use any excuse for a party). For all of 
those who have pondered what Woioni actually 
means, it is an aboriginal word for mouthpiece, 
described in 1955 as a “fitcihg name for the jour- 
nal of a student body.” 

A lot of time and effort goes into producing 
Woivni (it is only recently that modem technol- 
ogy has been used — the paper used to be pul 
together by hand, scalpel and little roly dovers). 
More money means more technology, and hope- 
fully some time soon, the editors wall get comput- 
ers that work. Back in the 60s WoiTiiit took one 
quarter of the entire SA budget, these days it only 
gets 7% (around $27,000), which amount is di- 
vided amount between printing, photos and edi- 
tors. One year, some brilliant spark on the SRC 
came up with the idea of giWng the editor a schol- 
arship, so they could concentrate solely on the 
paper, float around other universities seeing how 
they gel things done, paid heaps — needless to 
say that idea folded. 

Over the years Woroni has grown form a single 
sheet of paper to a 36 page colour publication. 
The editors have ranged from political fiends, to 
boring misfits. Some have gone on to edit grand 
papers such as The Canberra Times (jack 
Waterford), some have even won journalism^ 
highest accolade; a Gold Walkely (Phil Dickie), 
for work on the Fitzgerald inquiry. Others have 
become ambassadors, lecturers, and one past edi- 
tor reckons one of his old colleagues has run off 
and become a mad Trotsky. But how did these 
people obtain the esteemed job of editor? Back in 
the early days the editorial wannabees presented 
themselves to the SRC and did some royal suck- 
ing up, and the SRC picked their favourite. Even- 
tually in an attempt to make Woroni more autono- 
mous the selection of editors went to the students 
as part of the Students' Association Elections. And 


Dead Poets Society li: 
Step Reebok Society 


In this summer 1993 blockbuster Robyn 
Williams becomes a senior year teacher at 
one of America’s oldest and most elite 
Aerobics Schools. Through his zany antics 
he reveals to a small group of boys only 
just coming to terms with lycra b^e pants 
that he was once a member of the 
infamous Step Reebok Society. The boys 
breathe life into a new Step Reebok 
Society only to realise that they must not 
only fight the Low to Medium impact beliefs 
of their instructors and parents but a 16 
year old tradition. Music by Black Box, 

Right Said Fred and other crappy rap and 
house musicians. A movie to be seen at. 
From the director of Footloose. 


auiaganall 


If we examine the reasons given 
to the Woroni Editors for the 
removal of the article, another 
similarity with recent practice 
emerges: the technique of claim- 
ing to be the interpreter of 
“the interests ofthe Association.” 

This particular technique was 
developed by the other memora- 
ble Liberal President, Liz 
O’Leary. Her argument went as 
follows (see if you can keep up); _______ 

she was a Ttrustee. As such, she Even without these 

was obliged not to act in ways rules, however, her position is 
that were contrary to the finan- gtill flawed: contrary to her own 
cial interests of the Association, belief, the President does not 
Because she was obliged to not constitute the sole interpreter 
do anything that might damage interests of the Associa- 

the Association, she therefore 

had the power to do all things ‘ V 

that she d ecided were positively perhaps the most disturbing 

aspect of the whole affair is its 
implications for a free press on 
campus. President Cummins 
stated at a recent General Meet- 
ing that Woroni is not a free 
press, but rather an ‘official 
newspaper’ of the Association. 
She asserted this position to jus- 
tify her belief that she has con- 
trol over the newspaper. IHBK 
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NEEDS PEOPLE LIKE THIS 


There are also vacancies for: 
photographers wiitcr.s layoiucrs 
typists funny guys solicitors ^ 
good looking birds mucipnics 
cooks political comincntors 
fitters and turners painters. 
bottlcwashcrs nightnicti 
chuladics shoe shiners 
boilemien yardmen drivers i 
pretzel bender labourers^H 
copy boys waitress JMS m 

chauffeurs tea ladies 
con man lamp lighter 
gigolo economists -yV?’’ 
salesman .singers j 

reporters weavers 
brewers shepherd ’sP 
street magician 
taxidermist 
guitarists 


(With me so 


The same ‘logic’ 
is used in President Cummins’ 
claim that censorship of mate- 
rial critical of her is justified 
because she fflBH is acting in 
the interests of the Association. 


No shinyarscs 
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Space for twice as many books, nearly tour times as many students 

OUR NEW LIBRARY-irS REAL 


I PROBABLY THE 
FIf PST, BUT . . 

I Though Iho nc*-/ A.N.U. 

I L)bro<’y [dt righf) will pro* 

\ babiy be the fine$f at any 
^ rurol Austriilian UnivQritty, ' 
I eraminalion of th* plans 
^ ravaaU several anonf>al(es: 
First, man's toilets situated 
on second floor saam to 
ignore tha plight of the 
student in the basement or 
lower ground floor. Tha 
stoff common room features 
a dishwasher and showars 
and refrigerator. Cocktail 
Cdbinot optlonaL Tha stud* 
ants* approachas are by way 
. of slaps, which means that 
students. in advanced stages 
• of pregnancy Will' be pre* 
vented from using the 
library. 

(PAGE TWO; How to 
sneak books out of our new 


. ... 






‘95 




Liberal leader 
Gary Humphries; 

Liberal student Gary Hum- 
phries has revealed to ^Nor^ 
oni that a payment of over 
$14,000 was made to the 
Australian LInion of Stud- 
ents in May last year. The 
payment was carried out 
in secret, not even showing 
up in the Association’s 
financial accounts. 




FUCK - that HA^ Gcr -ro A -r^ABAG 



, issue shll??el\iti.yelydi^Tbf^^^^ president- 

the association apptvfentry took olTence with the Law Society 
Handbook and has commenced legal action through a Sydney 
legal firm. And yet another former Liberal president is 
apparently in the process of defamation proceedings against a 
current executive member of the Students' Association after 
some has y coniments were made on Win news during last years 
heated election campaign. 

With all these .lragile.ego.s one wonders why they ever stood for ’ 
public office,. I wpuld like to know who pays for the exclusive 


./S| 


rr .-J ■ 




THIS MAN IS AN ACADEMIC 
THIS fvAAN IS YOUR ENEMY _ 


THIS ARTICLE IS A SATIRe] 
AND HAS NO RELATION TO 

reality i 


The editors tell me that my last column has resulted in a series of hate 
mail. Apparently a lot of people out there think that Woroni should be 
nicer. Well the real world is not nice kiddies, you are open to scrutiny for 
all your actions if you are prominent or hold public office. 






ts‘® 




by the coffee, Siice^^ 
hiultiftUfdttal epm^ with a rather quesfi6nll|« 
purchasing theirproducts.'' ; ; ■ A- V v 

In a desperate attempt to get qiiorlim at Generiil Meetings the Greens have| 
moved a motion at the last SRC meeting compelling all members to 
attend General Meetings or risk losing their positions. If you cari’t get 
them there voluntarily_ _ _? But, perhaps this will force these 
representatives to actually turn up to these meetings and do the job they 
were elected to do. Back On Trackinembers have a particularly bad track 
record of non-attendance. 

Speaking of desperate and de.speradoes the ANUflmi^H^psaga 
continues. One Prominent Campus Identity* apparently had an 
appointment withpMBio discuss certain|H|iMHfll in last year’s 
n Another Prominent Campus Identity* is in a .similar 
predicament. It is yet to be determined whether these stories are truth or 
nothing but Riin our. Th ere i.s also confusion among interested parties as toj 
w/iidi particular this relates to and why yet another Popular 
Campus Identity* was not ^|^■■■mBalso? What sins has the ANU 
committed to be inflicted by the likes of these people? 


Pte.nd^<peheral#l$etings;brtfe^^ 
thern tK^fe voluntaf ily_ _ _? 5ut, 
representatives to actually turn up 
were elected to do. Back On Track member^ 
record of non-attendance.. ' ^ ., !r 

[Speaking of desperate and desperadoes the- ANU] 


jd;^.q;'the • 

' f tiiculply .bad -track 

T' 



nothing but riim our. There is a lso confusion aiuOpg iStw 
jiv/{/c/i particularHlilMHiliiili th is relate s to and%hy yet 
jCampus Identity* was not flPHHMHMIiaiso? What si|ii|fi|^i^ 
l^ramitted.tp be infliciis^ by the likes 



jes a's.tol 


• ■’.r L-“ '-r ■ J 


One last thing: The Woroni editors inform me that there is a letter in this issue from 
Cameron Bray claiming that my identity is a badly kept secret. It then goes on to hint 
at who he thinks I am (snigger snigger). Cameron, honey, you just don’t have a clue, 
do you? 
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,‘r 


'iJcc ,o 
> ch?c^ 'patu, 

"cJi I consider i 
" sold 

qualify 
ited variefy_ 

.apples o 

in the I 


use your a 

*nadequ3(e. 

"• the l;„,o 

^act if ” 
‘^°cs„ 


Ominous Parallels: Jon Coroneos (loll) and Kaih 
Cummins. 


banana, to choose fm a / 

‘PPCtiZlrjg frr. * 1 

e L/nimi ^ r_ ^an touml 


at/Before 


featuring the wombat 


Chadwick eats $3,000 

What could the Students’ Association do with $3',000? So tiikny useful 
things like cut GSF, buy a fax machine, have more wial events for 
MHwd students. But what does Amanda do with it instead - she flushes 
$3,000 down the loo. 

Metaphorically that is. Because, instead of spending $3,000 on printing 
the Orientation Week Handbook on normal paper, she spent $6,300 doing 
it on recycled paper. $3,300 wasted on salving her green conscience. 


WALMSLEY 

Snjdeni. 

Stiidenis' Association Co 

[ the students know wi 
ir compulsory $6 S.K.C. lev 


And After 


T. 1 r .u IvIM I I I r iru_/-v I 1—1 i v_/ 

HIS NAME 

Tuesday brought Uie news that in response to the Wombat's hilarious (??) 

Aussie men worked longer hours comments upon my n^ic in his last 
y p . ° column, I feel I should point out that; 

(paiu & unpaid work) than while it is true that tny name implies 


Dirt has been flying around the 
Union for months. And the 1973 
accounts, to be released next week, 
disclose a huge deficit. Among 
other things, the Bistro and the 
Bar have lost money - each time 
you are affluent enough to eat in 
the Bistro (academics excepted) 
it costs the Union! 

For full details - page 3. 


Back on the Truck 

Why is it that the people on campus who claim to respect property rights 
so much - the Liberal Club/Back on Track/Beuer Management Team 
multinational - actually abuse them the most. They seem so proud of their 
“liberation” of Parliamentary food, drink and glasses but they’ll then 
criricise a dole bludgcr’s liberation of the dole every week. Some 
consistency please. 

And how does the Women's Room doors fit into their general 
philosophy/garages/bookshelves? 


The 0-Wcck Handbook editors have done a good job generally with their 
publication. Most of the articles are very informative and relevant to 
students. It is well laid out and the fact that the whole thing had to be re- 
typed because of a McCrash makes congratulations all round well 
deserved. 

However there are some blemishes. 

What sort of statement is “There is no justice, just us.” In a coun 07 where 
most are free, well-fed and housed, to claim there is no justice is just 
sloganisuc whingeing. The Uni Guide certainly outdid the Handbook with 
their cover. 

The Canberra Lifestyles column was so typical of someone who danc^ at 
the Meridian Club and listened to JJJ. To not mention the Private Bin in a 
long article on Canberra is like leaving Jesus out of the Bible. 

And what about the joys of a Manuka bar crawl - you meet a better class 
of drunk at the Grange. 


Girl, Four, 
RapesDad 
KillsMum 


Sexism is certainly in the eye of the beholder. In the O week Woroni, wc had naked 
female buttocks covered over for being sexisL But in the April issue, naked male buttocis' 
were there for all to sec. Another fine example of consistency from Ms Goebbels, our J 

friendly, neighbourhood censor. It seems that gay sex is to be celebrated but 
heterosexuality is to be repres^. 
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li^Gfiampiagji^V -I 'r " -C?; 


ceuhfvoi Rnua f^- m 


““pmS"???" « fen? ?J 

‘Community ja^® Caching of 
A YES Victory - So What? ^ ^ 

The near 90 per cent yes’ response to the Aboriginal census referendum is 
a pleasant piece of P.R. for international consumption. It might be little else. 

As it stands, it only means that the same facts and figures that are periodically 
gathered from white Australians will be gathered from the hitherto-forgotten 
minority. Whether it will mian anything else depends upon what action the^^ 
Commonwealth Government will take now it has the responsibility in this crucial 
area of social reform. h- 


;ifls bee>' 


Ubenlity.^^ 
«. Rev. George 


w“”*' 


The S.IVC. callt foe noinitisrioiM niKl/cr vuluntcvis 
CO fU) the i'olloiWng p05>ftM» fhr 19^1. 


CHAIRMAN 

FOR ORIENTATION WEEK COMMIHEE 

£>iur«5: 

Otg^iniMtitin of Oticninnoti Week, 1961 . 
iVtcmbcis for this Comioiiirc be keceX 


FOR 1961 REVUE 

AI>o many Script Wrilors and Helpers 

Apiily «o Alyce Br.iiiei. 


EDITOR FOR 
WORONI 


Du/irs: 

|*dtt Wofoni cvcr>' Fortnight. 
Appliunm wd} hnvc a ti expense nccoum for 
ojch tisue. 

Qlfoli/roVioxs: 

Aj^iemts must submit nccount of {Kcviuus 
uxpviKxice sxhI abSliiv aaJ iui outline u( 


rS> V?tA'^ 

\A0 vMC- 

V\«_ eAdL o^' 




67 That little bit of extra informa- 
tion: honi soil interviews Mr. Chris 
Tennant, Med. student and a recent 
visitor to China. 

Q.; How do these Red Guards and 
Revolutionary Rebels go about their 
work? tVe hear a lot about their violence. 


At I.KA.SI YOU Micnr 
HAVF HWOtiM.SrCD 
MY WIKK: The authori- 

ties at Ilmce Hall (a siiuill, 
rriemlly island oil' the 
coast of a larRU iioii- 
exi.steiil hostile land niu.ss) 
were recently thrilled (o 
have the op|>orliinify In 
ciilertaiii Ihe Prime Min- 
ister uf iiflernuon tea (.see 
above). ttefore eiileriiig 
the portals Mr. Mcn/.les 
(hrilted tlie erow<l of 
uniling underjirnduate non- 
voters with II brief oll-lhe- 
ciill speech, .Sighting a 
slogan reading Bun Stu- 
dent DeinoastratioiiN. he 
■liiipped, “I ctHildii'l agree 
more.” 


Tliis week in Top Chunks, aiuncsy 
, of the very liclpful and iinaginaiive 
-staff of Canberra’s very own I-anta.sy 
Lane Adult Supennarket, the Fantasy 
time Gonipilaiipn of Top Ten mcist 
liumourpus and unusual video titles. 
liTacei'Dance’ . , • 
y2. pang Bang jizz Jammers rs-rx’,. 
i-'3; Fislfuck Supcrsliow , ; -vi' 

'■'4. AnatCracknusier 'v v -c. 

5; juranal P.ark ' ' 

|6yMarned wiU^ ‘ / 

The Devi 

=J;8. Buttvvomari Back in tUida|Tcsr 
■-9i Nightinare on Dyke .Street 
10. While Men fLin i Htimp 


A.; First, violence is not used by the 
Red Guards and Revolutionary Rebels. 
The newspapers in Australia are rampant 
with stories of violence, most of which 
are completely unfounded. We were 
freely wandering the streets of Canton on 
the day the press reported mass riots 
between Red Guards and the People's 
Liberation Army. There was no rioting. 
The struggle is purely an ideological one. 

Let us say that the Revolutionary 
Rebels decided to take over their factory 
from a revisionist, self-seeking factory 
manager, generally a party official. For 
a period of two to three months he will 
be criticised by means of posters put up 
by the factory workers. If he has not 
reformed his ways by the end of this 
period, a committee of Revolutionary 
Rebels may be set up to supervise him. 
He will also be brought before the people 
at admass rally to reply to the criticisms 
made of him. 

Previously, humiliation (i.e., the wear- 
ing of dunces’ caps and placards around 
the neck) accompanied this procedure; 
but now they merely stand on a platform 
with bowed heads. 

If he does not refotm at this stage, he 
will be relegated to being a simple 
worker, and his place as factory manager 
taken over by his former assistant. The 
masses as such do not take over the tech- 
nical management of the factory. 
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While Bjerkiitsi Brm. 
Canhsmi Sleeps 








wMi 


V-«’ t*-v 


Bail? Surfers? 

Come to Beautiful Monsoonal Burma 
for the romantic trip of a lifetime! 


ft.)our homr opres^rJ/ 

Ijick that FREE fceitu^? 

Try **CuiJetT’ Trnilr \hfk} 

Democracy! 

In the yW/nir e«w with the Mack Uiit 
tel our Iraiucd liberalor.t liotc au*ay 
that imperial mist which darkens afi. 


Wm 






‘i-Ll Uir'i^'iriVTiert in surts and irv>^ in 
' • Ji'iH u ^tal '-rvB member ol a nvliury jkiTna! 

s-.f' t CH N;»s«5 pro-tX-inocnKy detnorrtirajors are dubbed to death in Lhe stretl'-' 

>•.' ■ >' fDER whwe the heU Aung San Su Kyi h\ 

A-.t rr. you' return to Ausinila, spool MEANINGLESS DRIVEL about yOur <ofnmim«?ni » 

lii>-rar» n^lrtk' ^ 

'^qjn ^ ^ j I Says one happy young oxiple, Iradnional Bumvese fasosi 

^ ^ I f ha»pitality made u5 feel \«ikome. from 

1 ^ I ; orr«', through loU'E tea o«ioal5!iyin|! .»<Kl Boo made 

* ygA' • 

t. wxnc money too Irom. ef. consulting . Whit a tnp! 

Burma. 

§ Beautiful One, Day. 

p.':;: Repressive Heilhole 

'• :r ’ ; •S'S., The Next, crxcf 


take away food 


/ How does the overseas students 
compare with their Australian counter- 
parts? (i.e. physically, socially, and . . . 
well, you know what 1 mean). One 
must always remember that the over- 
seas students cannot be considered as 
a homogenous group as they are ex- 
tremely diversified. They are of many 
colours and nationalities and whether 
one likes it or not, they brought with 
them their cultures which are typical 
of their home environments. It is just 
appropriate to break them up into 
regional groups and even then it is the 
individual that counts. 

(a) The Asians. They are smaller 
(but by no means indicate that they 
less active). They are supposed to have 
the quality (to compensate for the lack 
of quantity). Those from the tropics 
have a hot and spicy diet and no doubt 
this mu.st have some effect on them. 
A word about the Malaysians, living a 
multi-racial country, can. I imagine, 
handle “situations’’ in multi-sensational 
ways. 

(b) The South-sea Islanders. This is 
a classic example of the evils Western 
civilization has done. If not for the 
Western influence, we will be enjoying 
the sight of grass skirts running around 
the campus. Just think what wc are 
missing. 

(c) The Africans. Watch out for 
them. They are specially adapted to 
nocturnal activities as they are very 
well camouflaged in the dark. Fol- 
lowers of the Darwinian theory will tell 
you that this has been the result of 
thousands of years of evolutionary 
history. 

(d) lhe Europeans and Americans. 
1 do not wish to spoil your fun. It is 
much better to lei you find out for 
yourself. Observations show that their 
low cuts. are coming down and their 


Dear Editor, ^ a. 

Firstly, let me congratulate you 
on your gaining enough uotes to run i 
this morbid rag. To retrieve this so 
called "Students' Association news- 
paper" from its former lowly position 
will take all of your powers. 

However, as the proof of the pud- 
ding is in the eating, so to speak, I 
can only hope that this year’s edition 
can arrive at a stage which can be 
claimed to be somewhere near "Fit 
For Human Consumption". 

Wishing you all the luck that you 
will almost certainly need. 

sgd. John Spahr. 

f.^ Fdilorial Note: > 


After the ainaway .succcs.s of their first album, 
Frogstomp, Silverchair is back with their brand new 
independent EP Please Mu m, don ‘Fmake me eat my 
BrusSels Sprouts. [5^ ‘ v: , ^ 

^ Containing their brand new hit^in^^^^^ Third , 
period maths mth Mr Lavers, Please Murii promises' 


8 PM - 2 AM 
WEEKDAYS 

9 PM - 4:30 AM 
WEEKENDS , 


• ' We've allowed Keith's comments on 
the Bluestocking Issue to remain, but we 
strongly object to them on the grounds 
that they irivJalise the concerns of 
women. To sugge.si that women's 
Struggle throughout civiliiation and a 
large body of feminist thought can be 
reduced to a policy of genital amputation 
is a childish ovenimplincaiion. 


to be bigger tlian Kriss Kk)ss. jusFdieck out.the^^^^ 
song titles: ■ W^M 

• I never went to Newcastle Grammar. ' m 


BELCONNEN 
OPEN WED. - SAT. 


• Riding oh my t; ■ 

•GirUGerms. . , y.""' 

• Milk, Milk, Lemonade arotitid the comer 
chocolalcmcdedive) / 

• and of course the highly m^orable T\me$\^{^ 

This album also contains Silverchair’s cheel^?, 
cover of I kissed a girl, re-vamp>ed and re-named as 
kissed a girl but we didn 't use tongues. 

Silverchair's new independent EP, Please Mtint 
don 7 make me cat my Brussels Sprouts. Out Now. 
Catch Silverchair at a school social near you. Re- 
member to book early (they have to home by 9prti). 


Melbourne Sludenig |)ru(est fervently against the While Austmlla policy during 
the election canipuign. A great day svos liad by all. 
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WORONI READERS PREVIEW SCREENING 
MONDAY 2 NOVEMBER @ 6PM 

CENTER CINEMA, bunda st. City 

TlX ONLY $3 ON PRESENTATION OF YOUR CURRENT ANU STUDENT CARD 


ATTENTION 1998 GRADUATES 

expand your career horizons 
with a degree in teaching! 


If you are completing a degree this year or want to update previous 
academic study, enrol in one of the 1 999 teacher education courses 
available for graduates who wish to enter the teaching profession. 


SECONDARY TEACHING 

Graduate Diploma of Education 
(Secondary Teaching) 

An intensive one year program 


PRIMARY TEACHING 

Bachelor of Education 
(Graduate Entry - Primary) 
Two year course 


vandenberg 


reid 


lawyers 


• Bachelor of Education 
(Graduate Entry - Secondary) Two year course 

These courses are designed for people with a degree that is 
appropriate to teaching. For instance: Asian Studies, Languages, 
English, Science, Music. Art, History, Maths and Drama. Provision is 
made for students to update previous academic study. 

For further information please contact: 

School of Teacher Education, Thea Reiman 

Telephone: (02) 6201 5147, 6201 2485; facsimile: (02) 6201 5360; 

email: thear@education.canberra.edu.au 

website: http://education.canberra.edu.au 


University Of Canberra . 


‘LET US HELP YOU TO HELP YOURSELF” 

Have you been injured 

In a car or bike accident? 

In a workplace accident? 

By someone else’s criminal behaviour? 


Have you encountered problems with 

Discrimination or harassment? 

Your landlord? 

Your employer? 

FIRST CONSULTATION FREE 

Contact GRAEME BLANK to see if you have a claim. 

phone (02) 62 1 8 2200 
gblank(S>,vandenberg-reid.com.au\ 


1*‘ Floor “Elouera Court” 
18 Lonsdale Street 
BRADDON ACT 2612 
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Bobby Farquhar &Gien Gibbons 
In association with 


RATE! 


INTERNATIONAL RING KARy\TE ASSOCIATION 


Jacksons guest singer, boxing and other demonstrations 
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Christina 

listening to: Spice Girls 
Favourite: Dancing Queen 




. Pi'll ^^^wweeSsi! 

‘-'' Listening to: Remix Tecjino ■> ' 

f?' Favourite: One Week:i4^BareiNaked;lacli« 

tUsg,;jr-' ,'f 

||j|ri|t|mn|^t|^Tp 

^§FaviOUHti:'ilc^^ want to;;misja'thihgl’ 
ifer Aerosmith 


Y ou may ask who the hell is Nik Phillips? A 
quick life story reveals after his high school 
teacher encouraged his musical talents, Phillips 
was determined to pursue a musical career. Sub- 
sequently after touring with his band in Australia 
and the US, he returned home to Brisbane to 
record Four Poet Steps. 

Moreover, Four Poet Steps is an album en- 
grossed with love ballads and a song urging Aus- 
tralians to socially unite for reconciliation with 
Aborigines. Track 1 entitled “Bleeding Valentine" 
provides a passionate stan to the album and is 
quite a listenable love song compared to the norm 
"Woman" (track 6) is a really ‘let's go and have 
a family' song; "Don't be afraid the dark" (track 5) 


W hat's really on women’s minds? Not since 
the soul-searching angst-queens of the 
1960s and 70s has there been such a proliferation 
of musical warrior-princesses, self-examining and 
learning to express their feminine strengths. Self- 
examination is a healthy fomi of growth but, how 
much \visdom can an 18 year old impan? Rather 
than drawing from those 60s/70s pioneers who 
lead the freedom fight for women’s self-exjaression, 
Imogen Heap seems to draw her inspiration from 
the likes of Tori Amos, Alanis Morrisette, Paula 
Cole, et cetera. I Megaphone is a cross-section of 
the scattered thoughts of a girl becoming a woman 
in the late 90s, without any ni.xl to the struggle 
that has gone before. There is less sweeping anger 


H alf &• Half cooler, 5% Ale. by Vol. $4.29 for a 
4 litre cask 

Remember those sickly-sweet moselles that were 
all the rage a few years ago? Remeber that you, me 
and millions of other Australians stopped drink- 
ing it en masse, because it tasted like saccharine 
dissolved in battery acid? Well there was a lot more 
of it, so where did it go? Down sewers? Up noses? 
Mixed with kerosene and sold to New Zealand as 
sheep dip? Well. . , sort of. In fact this out of fash- 
ion moselles was mbted with fruit juice and Qogged 
to the masses. 

One such marketing exercise is Half & Half 
Cooler which is a ombination of ‘while wine’ 
and various unidentified ‘citrus juices’. Like 


Four Poet Steps 
/Vfk Phillips 


I Megaphone 
Imogen Heap 


Booze Review 
Woroni 1986 


tells the listener don't be afraid of the dark; some- 
times it’s all you can see’; and “Anything short of 
heaven" (track 12) is essentially anything short of 
heaven. The above are a list of quite adequate tunes 
but below is a different story. 

“So alone" (track 2) starts with a sitar and then 
becomes silly; “Better Life" (track 3) can be avoided 
at all costs; and track 7 “Twenty steps to heaven" 
is just plain monotonous. 

However outstanding songs include ‘Today 
and tomorrow’ (track 10) which begins with a 
didgeridoo and advocates a worthwhile message 
and ‘Do you really wanna know’ (track 8) is an in 
you face feature posing questions about life. 

There is no doubt that track 4 ‘ Four poet 
steps’ which is also the name of the album, is the 
best song by Nik Phillips. It has a raging beat and 
good rhythm with an array of instrumental sounds 
not usually heard, 

Summarily, Four Poet Steps is not a bad al- 
bum. Although some would complain that Phillips’ 
music may bear similarities to Bryan Adams, the 
majority of Phillips’ songs provide the listener with 
an entertaining yet not predictable ear feast. 

— Ali Khan. 


at male oppression here and more introspection 
but, formula still creeps in. Blatant anger lashes 
out on the lead track, “Getting Scared", ‘time for 
some menial torture and screams of justified pain’. 
Such bitterness from a teenager! 

Insecurities abound. In, Shine, Heap desper- 
ately searches for her inner strength and in. Sweet 
Religion, she surrenders to an external saviour. Her 
vulnerability comes crashing down on her on the 
first single. Come Here Boy and the sins of the flesh 
remind her once again that she’s human, Imogen 
Heap searches for an answer that is already within 
her. 

Interesting blasts from the past give Imogen 
Heap a guiding hand in this journey of self-dis- 
covery. Early 80s ‘new romantic’, Nik Kershaw 
helps out on. Come Here Boy and ex-Eurythmic, 
Dave Stewart adds some panache to several tracks. 

Since Festival Records lost the Mushroom la- 
bel, they are promoting artists from their smaller 
labels such as Almo Sounds. Some other interest- 
ing artists on this label are. Lazio Bane, Manbreak, 
Boom Boom Mancini, Gillian Welch and Red- 
wood. Hills Music in the Canberra Centre will give 
a 7.5% discount to ANU students on presenta- 
tion of their student card for all album purchases 
over $20.00, 

— Mark-Leon Thome 


AIDS before it htis latest American import is 
infectious. Nobody wants it, but everybody^ - 
got it. Despite all this Half <Sr Half is the best 
Cooler I’ve ever tasted so far. It drinks easily, 
‘gets ya pissed’ and at least the artifical 
flavouring contains vitaim B. One final word of 
advice on Coolers — ALWAYS CHECK THE 
USE-BY-DATE. 

Yalumba Summer Wine. 8.2% Ale by Vol. $1.85 
750 ml bottle 

Summer wine is to Spumnate what Spumante 
is to Champagne. Get the picture? 

Yalumba Tawny Port. 17.5% Ale. by Vol. $2.50 
for 750 ml. 

“That which does not kill us makes us strong." 
— Nietzcche 

1 hope Nietzche was right. After lasting htisd 
stuff I should be able to qualify for the common- 
wealth Games weightlifting squad. For the latest 
product from the House of Yalumba (which 
brought you last yeark yo-yo claret; it went down, 
spun a lot, then came up) is a sneaky, deceitful 
frop. It achives this deeption by having virtually 
no taste at all, so that the palate can signal no warn- 
ing to the impending disaster which will hit the 
stomach. Warning; do not drink aftera greasy meal. 
BYO bucket and detergent. 

— some old ed 
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pose ofdiscoveringnew places, you travel for how • ' v:?;- . . 

new places make you feel. I’m worried that I’m 

making these essays seem self-indulgent. Which ^ T’ J * 

they can be. but not more so than any other col- 1 XXI X03,CllIX| 

lection of essays or anecdotes by suddenly-famous HMbH 

writers. Although this book is undoubtely bank- 

ing on the astonishing success of Dessaix’s novel j j ^ ^ 

NiglKLeWers.itisalsoagreaireadofiiself. Dessabt I; 

is a shaqj, perceptive writer, whose prose reads |, 1'..:..^^ 

The collection is divided into five sections; || f S ' 

short stories, review pieces, travel writing, social I " 

comment, and personal explorations. Everything M 

I’ve written about refers to the last four parts of 
the book. The short stories which open the col- 
lection are very d isappointing, and easily the weak- 
est section of the book; so I’d advise not starting 
from the beginning (how postmodern!). For 
people who have read Night Letters, it’s interesting 
to see how much better Dessabt is now as a ivriter, 
but the editor really should have stuck those sto- 

ties at the end, Ijefore they could put people off ; , . ' . 

the rest of the book. In short, the essays are light, .tv ■.'. ’ 

readable and entertaining. This is actually good HamBfe"'' " '”t^8 

exam reading: they’re short and thought-provok- 
ing, which means you can get your reading fix in 
a time-effective manner. I’d recommend this also 

as a good gift idea: the small hardcover size is re- ,y. 

ally attractive. 

— Lyn Kemmis Mkide . . • - ' ’ ' " ‘ 

, Reading: Great Expectations and’Angela'^^^ 

'9 ^ 

I /—A Favourite: Animal Farm ■ 


(and so forth) 
Robert Dessaix 


A ccording to Robert DessaLx, everyone has a 
Belgium. Which is to say something unlikely 
and illogical over which you have a total 
obsession .which cx'jiands to every area of your life: 
■yoii ll find your love gently exploding all over ev- 
erything, you’ll find yourself looking out on 
Darwinor East Coburg through a multi-coloured 
Belgian prism. One thing will lead to another, and 
you’ll discover almost without thinking about it 
that you’re deeply informed about tapestries, 
mines, Maeterlinck, the EEC.Flemish painting, the 
Htipsburgs, the Dutch East Indies, the histor)' 
oflianking . . .” 

This collection of essays by Robert DessaLx is 
about the exploration ofobsessions. He is not ob- 
sessed alaout Belgium, picking it as an unlikely 
example. He is, however, obsessed with Albania, 
Russian novelists, dogs.writing reviews, sexuality, 
art, adoption, and cross-dressing, to name justa 
few. Each of these topics are explored by Dessaix, 
not exhaustively but idiosyncratically; because the 
whole point is not to find the truth of any of these 
ideas, but to find out why they affect him so pro- 
foundly. For Dessaix, you don't travel for the pur- 


The Sound of One Hand Clapping 
Richard Flanagan 


PARIS 


A book that leaves one humble”, “deeply mov 
ing, eventually uplifting”, “so poignant", “un- 
bearably sad”, “breathes life into dark pockets of 
history”, “magical realism”, “haunting”, "richly 
imagined", “a masterpiece of storytelling”, “this 
most Australian of stories", “destined to be a clas- 
sic". Judging by the two pages of quotes that pre- 
cede the title page of this book, good reiiews have 
not been difficult to find for this epic novel. And 
as I sit here adding Woroni to the list of big-name 
publications to give this novel a good review, I 
can see why. It is difficult to find anything intelli- 
gent to say that hasn’t already been said by the 
Sydney Morning Herald, The Canbeira Times, The 
Australian Book Review, or any of the other publi- 
cations to review this brilliant work. 

The stoiy is that of Bojan Buloh and his daugh- 
ter Sonja, who have come to Australia from East- 
ern Europe in the early 1950s. It traces their lives 
in Australia and explores the difRculiies experi- 
enced by immigrants and their children over the 
years. So let me find something negative to say 
about tltis novel. . . It moves slowly. That is, unless 
you read it very quickly. But it must. Flanagan is 
absolutely meticulous about his creation of char- 
acter, and allow's the reader to get under the skin 
of his characters. The slowness of the narrative is 
crucial to the brilliant creation of character it af- 
fonls. 

Tlie narrative is creative and unusual. In some 
chapters it seems that Sonja is the central charac- 
ter, while other chapters make her father, Bojan, 
the central character. I’m afraid 1 have failed. There 
is nothing negative 1 can say — wth impunity — 
about this novel. Alas! I am no longer fit to be 
called a critic. Die Sound of One Hand Clapping may 
very well be Australia^ answer to Gone Wtli The 
Wind. At any rate, it explores a part of our history' 
that has been hitherto fearfully avoided, and for 
that alone, Flanagan is to be commended. 

— T. Alan Chilver 


Audrey Hepburn 
Barry Paris 


King's Dragon 
Kate Elliott 


A udrey Hepburn is an icon of the silver screen. 
xxWhat is most astonishing about her is that, 
despite the fact that she was slim and dark, she 
emerged as a star in her own right, defying the 
demand at the time for buxom blond actresses 
like Marilyn. In this biography, Barry Paris char- 
ters her rise to fame. Beginning wth her traumatic 
childhood in Nazi-occupied Holland - where she 
ran errands for the Dutch resistance - Paris 
chronicles the different periods of her life, from 
her flight to London, to her discov'ery in a West 
End Chorus line. After a glittering career that re- 
sulted in Oscar and Tony Award winning perfor- 
mances, Brcah/asl at Tljffany’s and My Fair Lady, 
Hepburn forsook the glamour of Holly'wood for 
her work as a special ambassador for UNICEF 
This biography is a sympathetic portrayal of 
Hepburn. Bany never overwhelms his narrative 
with gossip, but tells Audrey’s story' in a way that 
gives us a glimpse of her real personality. What is 
most endearing about this biography is that it re- 
veals Hepburn’s weaknesses as well as her 
strengths; behind the glamour lies a vunerable 
woman who actually cared for otheis. 1 actually 
found the material about her various husbands 
extremely interesting, perhaps even more inter- 
esting than Audrey herself. Apparently Audrey met 
her last husbani, Rob Woldeis, when he was mar- 
ried to a woman twenty-five years older than he! 
This autobiography is for anyone who is a fan of 
Audrey Hepburn as well as anyone who is inter- 
ested in the times in which she lived. 

— Alice Rees 


E ven when 1 was half dead in hospital last 
month, unable to walk, eat or hold a conver- 
sation, I still struggled to read this astoundingly 
beautiful novel. Never have 1 encountered a text 
which renders its medieval setting in so tangible a 
manner. Elliott weaves her tale wth the attention 
to detail characteristic of a dedicated and enthusi- 
astic scholar. Politics, science, theology and oc- 
cultism combine with delicious complexity against 
a turbulent backdrop of looming civil war between 
two royal siblings, a war which threatens to cripple 
the kingdom, even as invaders begin to land in 
increasing numbers along its northern coasts. 

These days of strife are witnessed from two 
main perspectives, each parallel story being, im- 
portantly, equally fascinating. Neither of our young 
protagonists is unremarkable. Through them, and 
the alluring bastard Prince, Sanglani, Elliott deftly 
establishes a tantalising apprehension of the 
stealthy manoeuvreings of unseen forces at work 
in Wendar. Liath, educated by her father in knowl- 
edge outlawed by the Church, finds herself sud- 
denly adrift in the world, hunted by forces both 
mortal and otherwise. Meanwhile, Alain, a foster- 
ling with an unusual and hidden heritage, is also 
swept up by fate, the Lady of Battles, a martial 
manifestation of God, in effect, selecting him as 
Her earthly champion. From very early on, Elliott 
has her readers hooked. 1 was impressed and 
wholly entranced by this novel. The second in- 
stalment, “Prince of Dogs", also just came out in 
trade paperback. I’m sure I have $25 somewhere. 

— Rachel Hopkins 


. ,a,’ ■ ■ ■ 

'■ , ,, Reading: The Rebel Angels; 

Favourite: Seperate Peace — - John Kholes 


Nardia - 

Readi ng : The Fi rst ,,Ci rcle — 'Aleksa 
Solzhenitsyn ^ 

Favourite: ioo.' -Years oRS^ 
Gabriel Garcia ':;''^': 
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wife's ( Miyuki) diagnosis with leukemia. Paralled 
to this is the aftennath to a bungled stakeout in 
which Nishi’s partner, Horibe was left confined to 
a wheelchair and another partner is dead. While 
this is standard police action mo\ne fare with its 
narratve of personal nd professional conflicts, 
Kitano (who wrote, directed, edited and starred 
in the film) has transformed this traditional genre. 
Hana-bi is a slow moWng, yet beautifully paced, 
cleansing journey in which action is reduced to a 
minimum. Kitano's skillful editing allows the quick 
inter-cutting of character and plot develpoment, 
which are sharply interrupted with sparodic bursts 
of \aolence. 

While Nishi leaves a trail of bodies in his wake, 
the filmb focus is on his twin acts of generosity. 
Firstly in encouraging Horibe to take up painting 
following a suicide attempt and then by taking 
his wife on a' second hone)'moon in the limited 
time they have left together, 

The film succeeds through Kitano^ ability to 
inter\veave the disparate elements of violence, 
comedy, redemption and love in a most fesh and 
exisiting way. Hana-bi is a devastating and remark- 
able film. 

— Thom Stipe. 




plays Blade (who uses a blade) with a certain air 
of 'crapness' about him. It seems like he was on a 
mission to play a thinner Mr.T without the 
jewellery and funny speech. 1 don’t think he even 
said 'fool' once in the whole movie. While you 
may be disappointed initially at the lack of a Mr.T 
— style voices, this does not distract from the plot. 

And what a plot. See there^ these vampires. 
There’s this council of twelve who run the place. 
There’s this young vampire (Stephen Dorff) who 
doesn’t dig the groove of these jive turkeys, so he 
ices the leader. He plans to resurrect the Blood 
God so that everyone in the world will turn into a 
vampire. Never mind that then the vampires will 
have no food, that’s by-the-by Anyway, Blade has 
gotta stop him just ‘cause he’s Blade and heb hard 
as.. 

Heroin-chic vampires are old news. CGI spe- 
cial effects that could have been done in the 
Copland computer labs are old news. Ultra — vio- 
lence in a comic adaptation, however is new, and 
good, news. It’s about bloody time comics were 
adapted to be the same as how they were written. 
Tim Burton got so very close with the first Batman, 
but was cut short by the studio. Spawn was a mess 
altogether. All fans want is a live action comic 
which means: fucking awesome plots, fucking 
huge explosions,’ fucking swearing, fucking 
fucking, and fucking people fucking dying. We 
can only hope that when The X-men movie gets 
out of development hell that we will get a decent 
movie. The only achievement of Blade is that it 
pushes us a little closer to that goal. 

— Carlos Valderrama 


(above) Just die, please! 


Riggs. Russo. Mtiriaugh, his family, Lenny (Joe 
Pecsi) and the babies pose for a family photo with 
“We are family” playing in the background. If the 
Jet Li character had lived and converted from the 
‘dark side' then maybe there could have been a 
number 5 movie. But the writers have done their 
dash by killing him. 1 for one will not be paying to 
see a Lethal Weapon with a number greater than 4. 

— Eddie 


Lethal Weapon 4 
Richard Dormer 


Lethal what?? A Lethal Weapon without a lethal. 
Its not worth the cost of the ticket. The moxie 
opens with an action packed flame throwing badie 
which Riggs and Murtaugh dispose of. "We don’t 
even to get to find out why the flame thrower ex- 
isted. Then the movie jumps 12 months and Riggs 
has the same short back and sides hair cut. Dur- 
ing this period Russo becomes pregnant as does 
Murtaugh^ daughter. We know that Riggs was the 
source of Russo’s condition but Murtaugh does 
even know who got his daughter pregnant, let 
alone that she is married to the man. The ‘man’ is 
a foul mouth detective called Butters amongst 
other names. Butter^ keeps trying to get on the 
good side of Murtaugh so that they can tell him 
that his daughter is married. According to the story 
line they have been married for nearly a year but 
the daughter is still living with her parents. Her 
mum knows but not her dad — get real. 

What’s the story line you ask, well it took me 
a while, the whole movie — it is family. The boat 
that Murtaugh was building in Leilral Weapton I, 
or was that 2 or 3, finally is in the v/ater as the 
lead-in to the accidental discovery of a gang smug- 
gling illegal Chinese imigrants into the country. 
The smugglers boat gets disabled and, in the pro- 
cess, Murtaugh’s boat gets destroyed. In a life boat 
from the smuggler’s vessel, there is the Ho family, 
Chinese illegals, which Murtaugh takes home. 
Then you get to met the real lethal weapon — a 
Chinese mafia/triad martial arts type played by Jet 


Stephen Norrington 


When a film is crap, you can make fun of the title, 
humorously substituting the words 'crap’ or ‘shit’ 
or some other witty pun. Past examples include 
Independence Crap, Men in Crap, Deep Shit-pact, The 
Bridges of Shit County, or my all-time favourite. Six 
Craps, Seven Shits. But sometimes a film will come 
along such as Blade which can only be seen as 
simply: Shit. 

Blade is the film adaptation of the comic also 
named Blade. It concerns a half man, half vam- 
pire, who goes around killing Nosferatu wannabes 
with a shotgun and a big ass blade. Wesley Snipes 


Takeshi Kitano 


The title of Japanese director Takeshi Kitano’s sev- 
enth feture film brings together two elements; hana 

— meaning flower and bi — meaning fire. How- 
ever. when read together these words become one 

— fireworks. Hana-bi is thus an apt title for what 
is an explosive yet beautiful film. 

The story follows former hard-boiled cop, 
Dectective Nishi’s (Kitano) retirement after his 


Mulan 

Disney Company 


Mulan is basically very good animation, with a 
interesting story to go along with it. Based in 
ancient China, the evil Huns breach ‘the wall’ 
and advance on the Imperial City. The call goes 
out for conscripts and every family has to pro- 
vide a ‘male’ to be soldier. Mulan is the only 
child and takes the place of her father. And to 
help win the war even the gods are enlisted to 
help. Mushu (voiced by Eddie Murphy) is 
awaken to beat the gong to awaken the other 
gods and ansestors. But instead of awakening 
the ‘real’ dragon he takes on the role himself to 
aid Mulan who has disguised herself as a man. 
The story is really about the roles women take 
on other than the roles of wives and concibines. 
Through her actions the Huns arc thwarted but 
then they (the Captain who she has fallen for) 
discovers that she is a girl (she got injured). 
She is disgraced, as is her family, even though 
she saved the city and the Captainblife, Some 
of the Huns live, make it to the city and cap- 
ture the Emporer. Mulan saves the day, again, 
but this tithe get her just rewards as the hero. 
She makes her father happy and get^ her man. 

1 would give it at least three stars, almost 
4. Some of the animation was so incredibly life- 
like and good wins over evil, the not so meek 
female is a strong character (but not in brut 
strenghten) and even stronger than the macho 
males. It has comedy, action and romance. , 

— Eddie 


The role played by this character is why the 
movie gets the two star rating. This calm unas- 
suming character is the villain of the piece who 
had smuggled in the Ho Uncle to create printing 
plates for Chinese currency. They money was 
needed so, that he could buy the freedom of his 
brother. The Ho fairiily was OTuggled in because 
the Uncle would not finish the plates until he was 
sure his family.was safe. Hey, he dies and so does 
his brother . > V.- 

As a side story .is Riggs and Murtaugh have a 
scene claitfiing that they are fob old for this — 
detective work. arid, t keep, as fit as the 

younger^cops: dt%;hpjt everi ^^'f^ , Riggs and 

Murtaugh 'get a bii bloody 'du the big fight 
when good wiiii oyer evil. The martial arts char- 
acter gets killed and so does his brother. Murtaugh 
is knocked out and Riggs ends up in the bay un- 
der sortie .concrete. Murtaugh manages to come 
to in'.time to ^rch for Riggs who wills him to 
find him iti the water." 

.."nte ending is . Russo being rushed into the 
labour ward bur not wanting to deliver the baby 
until she is married to Riggs. After the baby is born. 
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rhyihm ol Swcn'c, as ihu clanaTs cn- 
gaj^c in a magnilkcm show ol physical 
and aililclic prowess. Swltn'c takes tlie 
audience to the edge and is a real show- 
case of both choreographic and mod- 
ern dance talent. 


Ravens in 


riic actors beckoned to the audience 
to enter the theatre. Strange forms and 
whimsy songs greeted the weary the- 
atre goers and lulled them to their seats. 
The stage was set, literally, before our 
eyes: under direct orders each person 
took their place and assumed a charac- 
ter. 

And so followed a journey through 
time and space to the very recesses of 
memory we are taught to carefully pack 
away. Characters from childhood tales 
and nursery rhymes spoke out of the 
sparsely decorated stage. Yet they 
seemed to be unsettled, drifting off 
course, cutting abruptly to an altogether 
unrelated thought, and introducting 
and edge of harsh reality — drugs, AIDS, 
incest, murder. The audience was de- 
nied the usual response of empathy or 
identification with the tragic characters, 
and instead is left dangling, grasping at 
sense. It is an alienating style of the- 
atre, unconventional but it worked. It 
was like diving head forst into a toy- 
box and finding your playmates pos- 
sessed by demons. A kaleidescope of 
emotions and fonns. Well done Heaven 
and assorted merry men. 

C. McGregor 


Hands up all you nuwga fans out there. 
For the uninitiated, manga is an awe- 
some Japanese animation, and its style, 
pace and imagination is unmatched in 
western animation. At this years Japa- 
nese Film Festival, which is part of a 
celebration of Australia-Japan friend- 
ship, audiences can ex|Derience the di- 
versity of Japanese film making. In- 
cluded on the programme is A Class to 
Rcmembei II, showing on Thursday 29 
Oct, Memories, Fri 30 Oct, and The 
Things We Liked, Sat 31 Oct. Memories 
is a three part animation from the cre- 
ator of Aldra, and highlights the spec- 
tacular abilities of Japanese animators. 
The best thing about this festival is that 
admission is free. The Venue: National 
Library of Australia, Time: 7pm. First 
come, first sert'cd. Doors open 6.30pm. 






Playhouse 
- All a- 
Quiver 




(inset) Tm a dancing fucking feiry tosspot wanker!" 
"What a coinddencel Tm a totai slut who could do 
with a good rogering up the arse.” 


For those of us who are not familiar 
with the magnificent diversity of mod- 
em dance in Australia, here is an op- 
portunity not to be missed. The new 
production from the Leigh Warren and 
Dancers company, Quiver, promises to 
be an enlivening performance of breath- 
taking contrasts. The two works that 
form the Quiver programme are excel- 
lent examples of the innovations in 
modern dance in Australia today. Leigh 
Warren has choreographed both Shim- 
mer and Swen'c and infused each work 
with a life of its own. As described in 
recent reviews. Shimmer possesses an 
element of “lightness” despite the e\n- 
dent physicality of the dynamic move- 
ment. The dance is Irased on a string 
quartet arrangement by Graham 
Koehne which itself is inspired by the 
I8th Century religious community 
known as The Shakers. Warrens cho- 
reography in S/iimmer mixes IjTical pas- 
sages of music, moments of wild aban- 
don and images of Eden before the fall, 
in search of the purest expressions of 
human love. The musical talents of the 
Australian String Quartet enrich the per- 
fotmance, amplifying the emotion on 
stage, 

Stvcive, on the other hand is a high 
voltage ride to delight all the senses. The 
dance features the sensational Pablo 
Percusso, Australias foremost ex|5onenis 
of Junk-percussion: an innovative and 
infectious mix of high energ)’ percus- 
sion, rhythm, sound collage, theatre 
and movement. The trio beat out the 






p dance performances 
5 # in_Canberra 




december 1998 
www.spices.effect, 


FREE TRAILER FOR MOVE INS/OTJTS 


Wide range of Si‘.dcs * Secure Individual Siorage Units 
• Easy Ground Level Access 


choreographic centre 
6247 3103 . 


2 CONVEMIENT LOCATIONS 
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I wola- up the next day it> my Iriend 
next to me asking wearily "Did I dream 
that money was thrown ai me while I 
danced on stage with a one foot midget 
singing karaoke?’’. “Gin’i talk gonna 
spew", was the only thing that 1 could 
manage before I had to crawl out of bed 
and attempt to go to work. I did not 
make it of course, and instead 1 had to 
pay a ludicruous amount of baht to 
throw up in a back street restaurant^ 
toilet. 

What sounds like a scene from a 
David Lynch movie was in reality one 
of those gem-like travel stories that trav- 
ellers dream of acquiring. It can be re- 
told again and again, and the amount 
of alcohol drunk that night somehow 
increases in direct proportion to the 
number of times the story is retold. All 
travellers should have a couple of sto- 
ries that are guaranteed crowd please rs. 


Wacky holiday anecdotes are as impor- 
tant to the backpacker as finn stools. 
This one involves two of my favorite 
things, Itaraoke and frealts. 

It stanecl with just one drink on a 
Monday night, as it always does, with a 
friend from Australia who was visiting 
me in Thailand. Some Thai friends ran 
into us on their way to a karaoke bar 
and convinced us to come with them. 
And so ended any semblance of nor- 
mality to the evening. 

Most bars are entered through a 
foyer, with palms tree or mirrors; this 
one was entered through the toilet. The 
room opened up to a huge bar with a 
dance floor, disco lights, mirror walls, 
and no windows, packed with guys 
drinking and dancing and a few women 
dressed like sparkling human peacocks. 
A phenomenon curious to Thailand 
alone, as far as 1 know, is the brothel- 


SOME PEOPLE DID THIS IN 
THEIR VACATION . . 

. •.ff* r 4 . A* 


karaoke bar vt'herc women can he re- 
c|uestcd to perform old lavorites and 
sing. It is kind of forged karaoke foi 
people willing to pay to hear others sing 
rather than embarrass themselves. As 
far as 1 was concerned this contradicted 
the proud foundation tliat karaoke is 
based on, bad singing dnink people. 

It was like we had just slid into a paral- 
lel universe with no way of knowing 
how to get home. 

So the beer flowed like wine and 
increasingly we became aware that not 
only were we the only foreigners at the 
bar but also the only non-peacock 
women. As soon as our drinks were 
touched they were refilled by enthusi- 
astic guys from the surrounding tables. 

To diffuse the situation or ):>erhaps due 
to the copious quantity of alcohol con- 
sumed we decided to venture onto the 
dancefloor. The crowd around us how- 
ever, seemed to follow like 
a homey plague of wasps. 

This was until the at- 
tention of eveiyone very 
suddenly dispersed and 
turned to the stage. My 
friend abruptly stopped 
dancing and stared wide 
jawed at the stage ... “Ohh 
my god you have to see 
this!”. On stage was the 
most unbelievable thing 
you could ever hope to see 
at a Karaoke bar, some- 
thing that is the true stuff 
of travel stories, something 
that if you later told me 
never happened 1 could’ve 
been quite wiling to ac- . 
cept. There was a fool high 
woman dancing and sing- 
ing to the delight of the au- 
dience. 1 was completely 
stunned, coming from 
Australia where physical 
abnormalities rarely be- 
come the focus of paid en- 
tertainment (since dwarf 
throwing was banned from 
Queensland). 1 did not 
know whether to laugh or 
not as the crowd clapped 
in unison as her little arms 
and legs swang up and 
down on the stage. The 
man next to me keenly in- 
fonned me that she was 
“very small but was thirty 
sb< years old." Really! If this 
was not enough, the crowd 
started to throw money at 
her, my friend believing 
that she was also a pretty 
short person jumped on 
stage to join her. The two 
were dancing for a brief 
surreal moment together in 
a whirl of lights and cheer- 
ing. Then the midget was 
huniedly carried out of the 
bar over the arms of an 
adoring fans, as if she was 
the winning captain of a 
football team. 

1 do not remember the 
rest of the night, only wak- 
ing up with a mind split- 
ting headache the next 
morning. This is dedicated 
to a special little lady for 
brightening the lives of two 
Australians- you know 
who you are. 
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- ended up swapping punches an: eventful 3,000 nule ou^^^ 
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I SAM LAKE ' both spent an GWILYM AbalUed hii 
enjoyable vacation making way home via ‘The Ceni" 
and observing bogs for the tre,” whUc BOB struggle 
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s i JULIAN HARTLEY fur- Isa and then home ; down 
^ ihcred his passionate inter- the East Coast. 
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I It helps anyway. FATHER 
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; proved herself a pleasing whom much of their 
. .exception to most girls who pleasurable holiday was 
’ never seem to get further due. They visited Otago 
than the Public Service. University, Invercargill, 
She "hitched’’ around Tas- Milford Sound, Lake Te 
mania with friends and had Anaii and Mt. Cook as well 
a “wonderful lime." as staying on N.Z. sheep 

IAN LAMBERT also stations, 

brought back glowing re- Alas, all too soon they 
Tasmanian scenery embarked for Sydney. Total 

and hospitality. vveeks~ 

. MALCOLM LAWRIE, £A85 each. including 
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Sweet Green Thai Vegetable Curry 

Ingredients: zucchini (shitake mushrooms are nice), and then 

1 ibsp green thai curry paste Qohn West is ok. anything you can get your hands on. 
but you can get supter hot good stuff at your local Method: 

Asian Grocery) Fry the curry paste in oil until it sizzles, add the 

2tsp brown sugar fish sauce, the brown sugar, and the coconut milk, 

1 isp fish sauce and bring to the boil. Add the kaffir lime leaves, 

3-4 kaffir lime leaves (available at Asian Grocers) the basil, and the peanut butter. Begin to add the 
1/2 cup fresh basil (or dried basil if you.have to) vegesinorderofboilabiliiy — start with the pota- 

2 tins coconut milk toes, then carrot, then zucchini etc. Cook until all 

1 tbsp peanut butter veges are cooked (usually about 25 minutes), and 

veges of your choice — usually potatoes are a good serve with rice and culturally inappropriate 

base, and then carrots and broccoli and snow peas pappadams. This is the only thing I can cook. Its 

and squash and pumpkin and mushrooms and very nice, honest. 


Darling Mark is our final issue’s Campus Look. When Mark first approached 
us, we thought he might not be trendy enough for our funky fashion pages. 
Then he told us how much everything cost, and we knew tliat he was 
destined for fashion fame. Mark wears a brown T-sliirt, $40 from Atelier 
(his excuse is that his bad yuppie ex-girlfriend on a lawyers salary bought 
it), jeans from Stock Jeans, sunglasses which look shockingly expensive 
but were actually only $20, and a hand made leather bag made by insane 
haemophiliacs at an obscure craft workshop (its safe as long as you don’t 
go near it with an open wound). We think Mark looks pretty good — 
happy holidays Campus Look. 


H aving been educated from a young age in 
the finer points of good food, it is not often 
that this Woroni editor is profoundly impressed 
by the experience of dining out in Canberra. How- 
ever the TipTop Asian Gourmet in Garema Place, 
Civic (above Landspeed Records), offers sensa- 
tional food, friendly ser\4ce and cheap prices — 
a great nightk dining which did indeed leave me 
uttering platitudes. 

Featuring dishes from China, Malaysia, Thai- 
land, Indonesia and Japan, TipTop manages to 
present a unique menu offering the best you 
would expect from these great cuisines. Eddie 
Yuen, the enthusiastic proprietor, has sought to 
bring to Canberra a value-laden yet stimulating 
dining experience. An emphasis on providing 
diners with a real taste of Asia (as opposed to an 
Australian version of foreign cuisine) serves up 
an innovative menu, which is a welcome change 
for those tired of the standard Beef in Satay and 
Sweet n’ Sour Chicken, just reading over the 
menu is enough to fill one with inspiration to 
venture across town and sample the delicious and 
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varied delights. 

To begin the evening’s culinary experience, 
we sampled the mixed entree. Featuring an ex- 
quisite prawn toast (looking suspiciously like a 
piece of Asian-style fairy bread) and the yummi- 
est spring rolls I’ve had since Hong Kong, it is 
highly recommended. 

With over 150 dishes on offer for the main 
course, selecting what can have may prove a di- 
lemma even for the decisive gourmet. But choose 
well we did. 

The main course presented two stunning 
dishes. The King Prawns with Pepper and Salt 
came with the recommendation of Eddie and did 
not disappoint. Lightly fried with pepper, salt, 
garlic and chilli, they were a delicate yet stunning 
taste. 

The Duck in Thai Red Curry were just as 
good, and complemented the prawns with 
aplomb. Duck is a good test of a chef’s ability. 
When done well it is superb, but when not it can 
ruin a meal. After our Duck curry it became clear 
TipTop has a damn good man out the back. 


still.' 

The lunch deals are a particular bargain. $5 
will get you a filling plate of food (meat, seafood, 
noodle or vegetarian) and rice. Shame Asian Bis- 
tro shame ft you could learn a lot from these guys. 

Without wanting to gush too much, there isn’t 
really a lot that can be said against the TipTop 
Asian Gourmet. Great food, service and value — 
what a winner. 


For vegetarians there is a comprehensive se- 
lection to choose from, along with an always ful- 
filling Vegetable Laksa. This is_ a most welcome 
change. My local Chinese has only four vego dishes 
on offer. 

Licensed and BYO (bottled wine), TipTop is 
open for lunch and dinner Monday to Saturday, 
and represents outstanding value. Most main 
courses range from $7 to $10, with a classy sea- 
food dish only costing $12. Takeaway is cheaper 
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To reiterate: Good teeth. Money 
buys protein. 


to ^im her prize. This is ^ 
Barslug girL OOierwise 
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(below) We used this photo with Brendan's rant. Its 
kind of irrelevant, but we still like it. 


(above) This foetus is definitely more than 8 weeks 
old. Definitely. Oops. 


(above) This was the only feature that the socialists 
liked. Well fuck you — it wasn't political protest, it 
was a fucking fashion shoot 


(below) Ahhh Kate Harriden. One of the women 
who has made this year so worthwhile. We'd take 
the piss out of her, but we kind of admire the fact 
that she's so totally bonkers. 


(above)We'd give this picture a caption, but we'd get 
sued but we can't say what for 
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laiion and Jalocking ihc signal. 1 think 
St. John just got a bit fed up and started 
making things up just to get it done on 
time. A time — honoured practice con- 
tinued today by Arts undergraduates, 1 
believe. 

Indeed. So, we needn’t overly worry 
about the end of the world Just yet? 
Well, no, not if die last lime we tried to 
do it was any indication. 

Last lime? 

Yeah, we decided to pack it in around a 
couple of hundred years ago, but there 
were all sorts of last minute cancella- 
tions — Valhalla was snowed out, and 
then the Zoroastrians couldn’t make it 
for sorhe reason, and then when we fi- 
nally got everything organised Shiva 
couldn’t get his third eye open — too 
much bhag, you know — and so we 
decided to just give it a miss. 

.You seem to have a lot of contact with other 
cultuits’ supreme entities. 

Yes, well everyone tries to get along as 
best they can — something you lot 
could learn from, actually — because 
therefe no point trying to get holier-than- 
thou about it. In fact we just had the 
Hindu gods around just the other year, 
which is always tricky, because there’s 
never enough seats for all of them, es- 
pecially with all this renovating, but 
anyway it all went quite well. The 
cherubim love Ganesh, of course, and 
1 was talking to them about the whole 
apple business, and Hanuman sug- 
gested that it should have been a ba- 
nana, which 1 had considered at the 
time but didn't go with because it was 
so phallic. 1 mean the snake got me in 
enough trouble as it is. 

What's Buddha like? 

Oh, lovely. Very peaceful to have 
around. Talks about buiterQies a lot. 
Likes Nirvana, now that Kurt’s learned 
to play the harp. 

Any that you don't particularly get along 
with.? 

Well, I’ve told St. Peter not to let L. Ron 
Hubbard in any more. He gave me a 
personality test last time, and told me 
that I had a low self-esteem and that 
he’d help me ‘actualise’ my potential if 
1 paid him a lot of money. I asked him 
how 1 could have low self-esteem when 
1 knew 1 was bloody God and he said 
that I’d find out on the course. 1 was 
ready to do some smiling then, 1 can 
tell you. 

I must say, you're a lot less intimidating 
than I expected. 

Well, we had the image consultants in 
when we doing the changeover from 
the Old to the New Testament, and they 
said less vengefulness, more forgive- 
ness, and 1 must say, it seems to have 
worked quite well. 1 can still do the 
old command, though. [Booms down 
the phone] THOU HAST MOCKED 
ME, REPORTER, AND THOU SHALT 
BE PUNISHED! HAHA! MOVE THAT 
BLOODY BENCH, GABRIEL, OR 
THOU SHALT FEEL MY WRATH! YAY, 
IT IS WRITTEN! But 1 prefer the rnore 
natural, mellow Me. Less work on the 
tonsils. 

I can imagine. Well, thanks very much Jor 
your time . . 

No problem at all. Keep up the good 
work, Easter. 

Thanks, God. 


■'tfU 
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Because your deieciion we loathe 
and despise 

You’re trapjaed, as you know, 
and your pitiful cries 
Will be heard by no 
one except us bunch 
of guys.” 

Bmhe, 

Maniac K.v' 


Poetry, you know, is a wonderful thing, 
or so my year seven English teacher told 
me in the days before 1 was a detective. 
Unfortunately I was more interested in 
vigorous masturbation at that stage, and 
thus completely failed to comprehend 
the finer points of rhyming which 
would have helped me out of current 
dangerous position. 

1 was matching poetic wits with 
Brother Maniac, in a game called Spon- 
taneous Poetry Recital, the rules of 
wlrichl only barely understood. What 
1 did understand was that if 1 lost, Dave 
Snot and 1 would become pulp (hence 
the title) for the Brothers’ paper mill, 
and have their appalling autobiography, 
We Are Lovds oj Darkness - Hear Us Roar 
printed upon us. 

The atmosphere was tense, and it 
wasn’t helped by the fact that Nine Inch 
Nails The Downward Spiral was playing 
in the background (containing Trent 
Reznor’s immortal lines, "So much 
blood for such a liny little hole”, which 
was either about suicide or a bowel 
movement, although 1 could never 
work out which). 

Brother Maniac began his latest 
effort. So far, all the poetry had been 
directed towards the sort of things that 
were going to happen to us if we lost. 
This one proved to be no exception. 

“Your liver we’ll cut and then eat, 
with your eyes. 


made a fatal mistake. Maniac! For as 
everybody knows, there is no English 
rhyme to the word purple! Wow, pride 
does comeih before a fall! A rolling stone 
gathers no moss! A bird in the hand 
makes an awful mess! Run, Dave!” As 
Maniac sank demoralised to the floor, 
Dave and I did the bolt and hurled our- 
selves through the window, crashing re- 
soundingly to the street below and run- 
ning off to safety. 




florish, ■ 

and indi- 
cated that it 
was my turn. 1 
sighed, and beg3n; 

“Your homage 1 

beg and your feel Ido lick / 

1 am so beneath you 1 
almost feel sick 

I do hope this sennle plead- 
ing does the trick 

Why don't you just let us go..." 

1 floundered. Dave leapt in. "...You 
bunch of pricks,” he completed. 1 felt 
that this delivered a conclusion some- 
what contradictory to the main body 
of the poem, but was relieved just to 
have survived another round. 

Maniac began again: 

“1 admire your conviction when 


The free wind ran through ihy hair 
like some sort of glorious elemental 
shampoo, and the morning sunrise 
I tasted as good as a tequila cocktail 
gt whose name 1 couldn’t quite re- 
Sk member. Savouring these sen- 
g|& sations 1 returned to my office, 
B B I emptied my desk, packed my 
bags and hung a sign out say- 
ing telling anyone who cared to 
read it to perform an obscene act that 
only an incestuous hermaphrodite 
could accomplish. But such triviali- 
ties were irrelevant to me as 1 strode 
off to meet my destiny, with the love of 
my life Herpes jane, to live, love, and 
raise an assortment of hideous diseases 
together. 

The case was closed. 


faced with 

adversity 

It'll do you no good since at 
rhyming you're worse than me. 

I’ll enjoy choking you until you go 
purple 

And...” He stopped short. 

“Aha”, 1 yelled, victorious. “You've 


reseniatives hanging outside with the 
how-to-vote cards, who would all be 
eagerly pleased at my enthusiasm as 
they tried to convince me of their right- 
ful place in government. 

This went all, needless to say, dowir 
the shiiter when I awoke at 1pm on 
Saturday afternoon, having gotten 
smashed the night before, and blearily 
realised that 1 had to work in an hour 
and that the voting booilis woi^d be 
closed when I finished. Stumbling 
down past the shops my thoughts were 
not so much on drinking cappucinos 
as ttying not to vomit on the other pa- 
trons, and when I finally made it to the 
polls I was in such a dishevelled state 
that the folks outside parted like the 
red sea, and 1 had to forcibly wrestle 
their voting cards from them in a last 
ditch effort to make real the fantasy 
Most of them, looking at iny long hair 
and foul stench' and 'Violent Femmes 
‘Why Can’t 1 Get Just One Fuck?’ t- 
shin, gave a weary sigh and pointed to 
the Greens rcpiesentative with a resig- 
nation that I found at first insulting and 
then hysterically depressing. Dropping 
my shoulders I sloped in, voted, and 
then got home to find 1 missed my bus 
and didn’t have enough money to gel 
a taxi. 

Fucken election. Fucken democ- 
racy. Fucken life. Gotta love it. 

Hope you all have a-good break. 
It’s — sincerely — been a fuckenplea- 
sure. 

Easter Sunday. 


“Hangover - what would you 
fuckers know about hangovers", 1 
snorted angrily, with the self-righteous 
indignation that only the prematurely 
impotent can perfect. (Note To Self: 
Possibly Revealing Too Much Infomia- 
tion in Columns.] Nonetheless, as 1 
pursued the thought to its bloody and 
unwanted conclusion of self-revelation, 
1 realised that hangovers probably were, 
in effect, partly responsible for my feel- 
ings vis-a-vis the election. 

Oh yes, 1 had thought to myself in 
the lead-up; Saturday morning. I’ll get 
up early, having had a good night’s rest, 
do some exercises, eat some muesli and 
yoghurt, go for a quick walk with the 
dog (I don’t have a dog, but as always 
with these little fantasies such details 
seemed irrelevant: 1 figuied I’d just bor- 
row someone else’s for the day and, I 
don't know, have it pul down when 1 
got sick of it), yes, walk the dog, then 
wander down to my local cafe where 1 
would, while sipping on cappucinos, 
read the paperslhoroiighly and hav'e a 
really good think about the parties, the 
leaders, the lax packages, the strategies 
and the whole cornucopia of issues 
vvhich make up the glorious process of 
democracy, and then go and vote, 
knowing that 1 was acting as a respon- 
sible and mature adult who respected 
and valued the rights that he had luck- 
ily inherited by being bom an Austra- 
lian citizen. 1 would even, I thought, 
have an informed and civilised discus- 
sion with a number of those party rep- 


When I was at school, we used to have 
a headmaster who said ‘climax’ a lot in 
his speeches. It was endlessly amusing 
to our adolescent minds, provoking 
many startling parodies that were witty 
in a a way that only private school toss- 
ers who think they’re being funny can 
be, although looking back on it now 
his repeated use of the word it seems to 
be not quite so much amusing as rather 
peculiarly arousing, and, more to the 
point, a shit reminiscence to start a col- 
umn with. Nonetheless the thematic 
connection to my subject of this week 
remains, which is namely: gee, wasn’t 
the election fucked - in fact, an anti- 
climax? 

Like the nauseating sight of luke- 
wami cockroach-nibbled avocado dip 
left from an unsuccessful dinner party, 
the post-electoral depression has set in 
with gusto, and reflecting on the incred- 
ible non-eveniness of the whole affair 
has got me in a sombre and child- 
kickingly nasty mood. As the poor 
scribes of our dailies tried in vain to 
make the affair seem more memorable 
than, say, a good long infomercial spree 
(with the exception, of course, of info- 
genius Tony Robbins, who always 
brings a smile and a self-affirming glow 
to my soul, even if it usually followed 
by disturbing nightmares in which I’m 
prowling around the O’Connor shops 
Slabbing big-teethed individuals to a 
messy and enamel-flecked pulp) 1 read, 
days later, that old chestnut dial we are 
now in the ‘hangover period' of the elec- 
tion. 
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,S.(^£iys runhihg with a’ciirniil^^ 
^i^igi^eigM hours ' ^ 

3 recoil company pehple wh 
aeant at their daaks 
i^nie#rQlcen faX'V^ 

^ lata^Cohtributions 
A defamation threat 
A set of lecture notes which I just 
put down in the office for a 
second and now I can't find 
them anywhere 
Student politicians 
Enough coffee to get you 
expelled frorh the Olympics 
Typqos in fuzcking evexythingc 
And no milk in the bloody fridge 
Light the two second fuse 
and stand back 
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